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| T has been a long Complaint of the-Vertuoug 
| and Refined World, that Poeſie whole Original 
L i5 Divine, ſhould be enflay'd to Vice and Profane- 
neſs ; that an Art inſpired from Heaven ſhould have 
fo far loſt the Memory of its Birth-place, as to bein- 
gaged in the Intereſts of Hell: and bring all her re- 
ſiſtleſs Forces of Metaphor, Wit, Rhyme and Num- 
ber, and range them under the Banner of the Gre 
Malicious Spirit to aſſault the Honoùr of God and 
the Souls q Wen. % 
The Eſt Song which Hiſtory has brought down n 
to our Ears was a noble Act of Worſhip paid to the 4 


| 
| 
' 
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God of Ifrael, When his Right hand became gi. 
<« rious in Power, when thy Right band, O Lord, 
* dafbed in pieces the Enemy ʒ he Chariots of Pharaoh 
* and his Hoſt were caſt into the Red-Sea ; Ih 
« blow with thy Wind, the Deep covered them; a 
« they ſank as Lead in the mighty Waters, Exod: 5: 8 
This Art was maintain'd Sacred thro' the following 
Ages of the Church, and-imploy'd by Kings and Pre- 
phets, by David, Solomon, and 1/arab, in breathing 
the Life of Angels into the Hearts of Men, and rere 
ing their Minds Heavenward in warm and runcful- 7 
Devotion. 4 W — 5 ; | 
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[/ ln the Younger Days of Heatheniſm the Muſes 


nęeere devoted to the fame Service: The Language in 
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EF which Old Heſtod addreſſes them is this. 
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| In Engliſh. 1 


Pierian Muſes, fanbd for Heavenly Lays, 
Deſcend, and ng the God your Fathers Praiſe,” 
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And lie purſues the Subject in ten Pious Lines, which 
I could not forbear to Tranſcribe if the Afpect and 
Sound of ſo much Greek were not terrifying to a nice 
Reader. | 3:18, 290 
But ſome of the later Poets of the Pagan World 
have more debaſed this Divine Gift, and many of 
the Writers of firſt Rank in this our Age of Na- 
tional Chriftians have to their Eternal Shame ſarpaf- 
© ſed the vileſt of the Gentiles, They have Expos d 
Religion to Drollery, and dreſt her up in the moft 
Ridiculous Habit, for the Scorn of the ruder Herd 
of Mankind. They have painted the Vices like ſo 
many Goddeſſes, added the Charms of W it to Debau- 
> chery, and heightned the Temptation where Nature 
needs the ſtrongeſt Reſtraints, With Sweetneſs of 
dound and Delicacy of Expreſſion they have given a 
=. > Reliſh to Blaſphemies of the harſheſt kind, and when 
hey rant at their Maker in Sonorous Numbers the y 
fflancy themſelves to have acted the Hero well. 


8. Thus 
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ales Thus almoſt in vain have the Throne and the pu 
e in pit cried, Reformation, While the Stage and Licen- 
tious Poems have waged open War with the Pious 
Deſign of Church and State. The Preſs has fpread 
the Poyſon far, and ſcatter d wide the Mortal Infecti- 
on ; Unthinking Youth have been allured to Sin be- 
yond the Vicious Propenſities of Nature, plung d 
early into Diſeaſes and Death, and ſunk down to 
Damnation in Multitudes. How will theſe Allies of 
the Nether World, the Lewd and Profane Verſifiers 
* ſtand aghaſt before the Great Judge, when the Blood 
of many Souls whom they never ſaw ſhall be laid to 
hich the Charge of their Writings, and be dreadfully re- 
and quit d at their Hands. The Reverend Mr. Collier 
nice f| has ſet this Awful Scene before them in juſt and fla- 
120 ming Colours; and if the Application Were not too 
orld rude and uncivil, that noble Stanza of my Lord Ro 
y of common on Pſal. 148. might be addreſsd to them, 
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Te Dragons, whoſe Contagious B reath by 
900 l Peoples the dark Retreats of Death, 
Tera | Gange your dire Hiſings into Heav'nly Songs, 
d Andpriiſe your Maker with your Forked Tot... 


ture But alaſs! there is a deep Silence among theſe 
ſs of || Men of all Divine Subjects, unleſs in Banter; The. 7 
en a | Wonders of Creating Power, the Myſteries. of R- 
vhen | deeming Love, and the mighty. Works of Renewing 
they | Grace are neglected by thoſe, whom Heaven has in- 
dued with a Gift proper to adern and cultivate em 
An Art whoſe ſweet Inſinuations mig ht have alinoſt 
: * 5 | | conxey'd "IF 
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* era piety into — >, von and mixed 

Souls of * to the Love of 

438 OY Will the Writers of this Age cite the en criue 
4 on their lde, and fay, 
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[! x 1 hat the Myſteries of Ohriſtianity are not capable of 
© gay Ornaments: The Davideis and the two Arthurs 
have broke down this Obſtacle, and experimentally 
cConfuted the vain pretence. 

Beides, the Chriſtian Myſteries have no need of 
| + - theſe Tinſel Trappings; the Glories of our Religion 
| An a plain Narration and a ſimple Dreſs have ſome- 


© thing brighter and bolder in them, ſomething more 


ſurprizing and Divine, than all the Adventures of 
| Gods and Heroes, all the dazling Images of falſe lu- 

ſtre that compoſe and garniſh a Heathen Poem; here 
the Subjects themſelves would give wonderful Aids 
to the Muſe; and the Heavenly Theme would fo 
Wt : relieve a dull Hour and a languiſhing Genius, that 
when the Muſe nods, the Senſe would burn and 
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+ : ſparkle upon the Reader, and keep him feelingly 
©: 2 awake. 
With how much leſs toil and expenice might a 


5 A Dryden, an Otway, a Congreve, or a Denms fur 
out a Chriſtian Poem than a Modern Play; there is 
©; + nothing amongſt all the Ancient Fables or Later 
&1 | Romances, that have two ſuch Extremes united in 
=! | them, as the Eternal God becomin n Infant of 
r _ Solar of the Pallace of — a laid to 
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| Manger, the H efus who knew tis 3 
Sin bearing the 85e of Men is Boks on the i 
tic | Tree, Agonies'of Sorrow loading the Seul of m 
who was God over all Bleſſed for ever; and the 8 
Bleeding and Expiring: The Heaven and the Heli 
in our Divinity are infinitely more delightful ant 
dreadful than the Childiſh Figments of à Dog «with 
three Heads, the Buckets of the Belides, the Furies 
with Snaky Hairs, or all the-Flow'ry'Stories of B- 
fam. Aud if we ſurvey the one as Themes Divinelx 
True, and the other as a Medly of Fooleries which 
We Can never ve, the advantage for touching the 
Springs of Paſſion will fall infinitely on the fide of 4 
the Chriſtian Poet; our Wonder and dur Love, our 
Pity, Delight, and Sorrow, with the long train of 
Hopes and Fears, muſt needs be under the Command 
of an Harmonious Pen, whoſe every Line wakes a 
part of the Reader's Faith, and is the very Life or 
Death of his Soul. Fan nie eie 
I the trifling and incredible Tales that furniſi out 
a Tragedy are ſo arnrd by Wit 4nd Fancy as to be- | 
come Soveraign of the Rational Powers, to triumph 7 
over all the Affections, and manage our Smiles and 
our Tears at pleaſure; how wondrous a Conqueſt "8 
might be/obtain'd over a wild World, and reduce it 
at leaſt to Sobriety, if the ſame Happy Talent were 
employed in dreſſing the Scenes of Religion in their > 
| proper Figurco of Majeſty, Detury wy Ferro, thor 
Affairs of this Life With their reference to a Life t 
come, would ſhine bright in a Draniatick Deſcript'= 
en. The Anguiſh of inward Guilt, the ſecret Sting 
* A 4 | Ke and, | 


| * 
—_— 
= 3. 
a3 A 
- . 
-. - TB bd » 
. voy Oh © 
o 1 
4 


1 
* 1 
* - "= P 
4 1 1 5 
* f 3 2 - "of 
R 


— — 


— "x 
= p==—Y . — 4 * 
2 — . — 
——— ¶ ͤ—QmU . ̃ 71. —T————— — — + . 
. 


I 


11 PT. 
» 


- . . s * - * 
4 1 Re . * e — 
— * # * S — 3 —_— * 
Ar N eee = do. _— PPP 
Ne - c 


" 
1 
4 
hg 


- 2 > 
* 

1 

bet, 
. 
p25 3 


Reden Sea 


10 o 


n PREFACE, 
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the two Eternal Worlds, How would ſuch a Per- 
formance call back the dying Piety of the Nation to 
42/48 and Beauty: 
like it ſelf, and confound; the Blaſphemies of a prox 
fligate World, ignorant of Pious Pleaſures. 
But we have reaſon to fear that the Tuneful Men 
of our Day have not rais d their Ambition to ſo Di- 
vine a Pitch; I ſhould rejoyce to ſee more of this 
_ Celeſtial Fire kindling within them, for the Flaſhes 


that break. out in ſome preſent and paſt Writings be- 
tray an Infernal Source, This the Incomparable 


Mr. Cowley in the latter End of his Preface, and the 


„ Sir Richard Blackmore in the beginning of 


his have ſo pathetically deſcrib'd and lamented ; Ind 


1 rather refer the Reader to mourn with them than 


dietain and tire him here. Theſe- Gentlemen 1 in their 


e and laboured Works of Poeſie have given the 
World happy Examples of what they wiſh and in- 
courage in Proſe: The One in a rich Variety of 
Thought and Fancy; the Other in all the Beauties | 
of Profuſe and Florid Diction. | 


If ſhorter Sonnets were compos d on ſublime Subs: 
1 ſuch as the Pſalms of David, and the Holy 
Tranſports interſpers d in the other Sacred Writings, 


C4 th v4 


%, or ſuch as the Moral Oe! of Horace, and the An-? 


eien 


es of Conſcience, the ſweet re- 
tiring Hours and Seraph Joys of Devotion, tlie 
Victory of a Reſolved Soul over a thouſand Temp- 
tations, [the Inimitable Love and Paſſion of a | 
+ God, the Awful. Glories of the laſt Tribunal, the 
grand Deeiſiye Sentence from which there is no Ap- 
peal, and the, Conſequent Tranſports or Horrors of 


It would make Religion appear 
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Subs 
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cient Lyricks, I 6 


wade my ſelf that the Chriſtaan 


r 


preacher would find abundant Aid from the Poet in 3 | 


his Deſign to diffuſe Vertue and allute Souls to 


God. If the Heart were firſt 


inflam'd from Hea- 


ven, and the Muſe were not left alone to form the 


Devotion and purſue a Cold Scent, but only call d in 


wengi to the Worlkip, then the Song would I 
N 


end where the Inſpiration ceaſes the whole Com 

poſure would be of a Piece, all Meridian Light and 
Meridian Fervor. And the ſame Pious Flame would 
be propagated and kept glowing in the Heart of him 
that reads. Some of the ſhorter Odes of the two 
Poets now mentioned, and a few of the Reverend 


Mr. Norris's Eſſays in Verſe are convincing nſtances 


of the Succeſs of this Propoſal. a 
'Tis my O inion alſo that the free and unconfin' 


{| Meaſures of Pindar would beſt maintain the Digni- 


ty of the 'Theme, as well as give a looſe to the De- 


vout Soul, nor check the Raptures of her Faith and 
Love. Tho? in my feeble Attempts of this kind 


have moſt unhappily fetter d my Thoughts in the 


narrow Numbers of our Old Pſalm-Tranflators, 1 


have oontracted and cramp't the Senſe, or render d 


it obſcure and feeble by the too ſpeedy and regular 


. o 


returns of Rhime. | 


If my Friends expect a particular account of this 


or any other Circumſtance relating to what I here 
Publiſh, they will be pleas'd to accept of this ſhort 
one. N 155 > 
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Aſſures them that Poeſy is not the Buſineſs of my 
Life, and if I ſeized thoſe Hours of Leiſure wherein 
my Soul was in a more ſprightly and tuneful Frame 
to entertain them or my ſelf with a Divine or Moral 


Song, I hope I ſhall find an Eaſy Pardon. 


2 The SON Gs Sacred 
to DEVOTION. 


Were never written with a deſign to appear before 
the Judges of Wit, but only to aſſiſt the Meditation 
and Worſhip of Vulgar Chriſtians, to whom the Mea- 
{ures of Hopkins by Cuſtom are grown Familiar and 
Natural, and efteemed almoſt Sacred by being bound 
up in the ſame Volume with Scripture. Theſe are 
but a ſmall part of two hundred Hymns of the ſame 
kind which are ready for Public Uſe if the World 
receive favourably what I now preſent. The Rea⸗ 
fon that ſent theſe out firſt, and divided them from 
their Fellows, 1s, that in moſt of Theſe there are 
ſome Expreſſions which are not ſuited to the plains 
eſt Capacities, and differ too much from the ul 
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The PREFACE 
lethods of Speech in which Holy Thin are 
ess d to eee ol wo 


h be. 


— "TUE . 
Moral! EI 


were fornt'd 15 the . be) Abe of my 
Poul was juſt fuited to the Subje# of my Were - 
5] The Image of my Heart i painted in them; and ß JF 
the meet with a Reader whole Soul is akin to mine, 
ps they may agreeably entertain him. The 
Dullnels of the Fancy and Coarſeneſs of Expreflion 
Iwill diſappear, the ſameneſs of the Humour will 
I ereate a Pleaſure, and inſenſibly overcome and con- 


ee eee 
xefore [17 1&2 
1tiQns ; 14 ony. | "4 Vl 


rand The IMITATIONS 


dame [Of chat Nobleſ 8 Poet * WL 2 

World nire Sarbiewski of Poland would need no 
Rea: did they but ariſe to the Beauty of the Original. 
from have often taken the Freedom to add ten or twenty. il 
re are ¶ Lines, or to leave out as many, that I might ſuit my 
plain. Song more to my own Deſign, or becaule I found it _- A 
mpoſlible to preſent the Force, the Finenels, . & 
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| the Five of is Exproſſin/in om l. bind 
ſome. Engliſh Pen would import — of the Tres 


1 ſures of that rich Genius and bleſs our Nation. 


To particular Friends are warranted and defended 
by the Practiſe of the two beſt Lyric Writers Horace 
= Caſimire And tho the SS. of the firſt be 


„more enerable, yet if in ſome Inſtances I prefer the 


latter, I pray the Criticks to forgive me; and I hope 
my Friends will excuſe the F a 'of the At 


1. F 
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In the POEMS of H E-| 
.ROIC Meaſure 


of Ca 
dence, Comma, and Period, which Blank Verſe 
Clories in as its peculiar —_— and — 
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In the PIND ARIQUES | 
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LI, Death — Hell, and Worlds unknown 
Hang on thy firm Decre 


fir | on no precarious Throne, \ 515 
* Nor Borroweſt leave to ge. 
III. 


T 8 Voice bids ancient a ight 
Her Spacious Realms reſign, Tor 
And Lo! ten Thouſand Globes of Light 

* Fields of Azure ſhine. N 
8 \ . 
Thy Wiſdom with Shrerdbar Sway ks 
Quides this vaſt moving Frame; 
Whilſt all the Ranks of Being pa A * 
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Unnumberl Wonders in thee . 163 ee 
And various Glory ſhinezʒz:ĩxĩ?[«,o 
The Croſſing Rays too —_— peat Y by 110 4A 
Upon our fainting Minds. 9 
VII. „ 
Angels are Joſt i in ſweet Surprize - 
If thou unvail thy Grace; 
And humble Awe runs thro the _— 
When Wrath arrays thy Face. 18 1. 
VIIE / --.-" - 
When Mercy j joyns with Majeſty a — 
To ſpread their Beams abroad, (1 _ 
Not all the faireſt Minds on high 4 3 25 1 
Are Shadows of a God: * 2 f 
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OD is a Name my Soul adores z Is = 8 
Th Almighty Three, th Eternal One: Di 


Nature and Grace with all their Powers 


Confeſs the Infinite Unknown. an 8 ace 1 7 
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From thy Great Self 1 Being Springs; 
art 18 own Original; ; 


Sacred toDevotion. | 53 9 
Made up of Uncreated Things, „ 
Aud — bears NO all. | n i cont Te 2 

TIE ole vn 7 Zn os by | I 
Thy Voice hath ſine dite S628 4454 Spbees, wh Y 
Bid the Waves roar, and Planets ſhines :::4 5! j 1 
But Nothing like thy Self appears | . = 


Thro' all theſe * Works of Eehive * 
N 1 Iolao 746 u a | 
J Still rolling tante dies and und off 1 il ds 
From Change to Change the Creatures run n-. 
Thy Being no Succeſſion knows, 5 , 


And all * vaſt Deſigns are One. 
A Glance of b runs thro the Globes, 3 
Rules the Bright Worlds, and moves their Frame: 5 


Broad Sheets of Light compoſe thy Robes ; 
Thy Guards are form d of living Flame. 
VI. 
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4 Thrones and Dominions round thee tall | | | : 3 
I And Worſhip! in Submiſſive Forms; 
Thy Preſence ſhakes this lower Ball, 
fade This little bn Place of Worms, 


VII. 

Then how mall wenbling Mortals 1 

Jo ſing thy Glory or thy Grace; 
Beneath thy Feet we lie ſo far, 0 
And ſee but Shadows of thy Face? 
1 | VIIL 
who can behold the Blazing Light? 
Wuo can approach Conſuming Flame? 
None but thy Wiſdom knows thy Might ; 
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Ather, how wide thy nine: 
How high thy Wonders riſe! 

Known thro the Earth by thouſand Signs, ; 
By thouſand thro' the * 

Thoſe mighty Orbs proclaim thy Power 

D Their Motions ſpeak thy Skill; 
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Songs und Hymns + 
_ Suk | 
© Partof thy Name Divinely ſtands | 
Onall thy Creatures writ; 3 
They ſhow the Labour of thine Hands, F515] 
Or _—_—_— of thy Feet, | 
But when We view * — Deſign | 4 
To fave Rebellious Worms, 
Where Vengeance and Compaſſqn Jjoyn, . 
tac their Divineſt Forms:- | 11 / E. 
V. 
13 Our Thoughts are loſt in Reverend AWe, 
. We Lore and we Adore; noi: 
i fue talleſt Angel never ag 
So much * God before. „ 012) ng 
133 eb rf 
1 "We the whole Deity 1s known, 
Nor dares a Creature gueſs een 
wich of the Clories brighteſt ſhone, 18 
i ö A The Juſtice or the Grace, | 
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When we tranſgrels'd the Tn Lays, "i 
The dying Son atones; | 1 
Oh the Dear Myſteries of his Go! | 1 1 
The Triumph of his leans! © . WY bh 
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Now the full Glories of the _ 2m _- 
Adorn the Heavenly Plains 1 
And the Young Cherubs learn Mens,” * 
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O may 1 benen humble Part _ 
In that Immortal Songs 113 * 13 © 
Wonder and Joy ſhall tune my Heart, rt. 
And Love command my Tonguaie. 
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| Hymn of Praiſe 
= To 


T he God of ENGLAND, 


FOR 


= Three Great Salvations. 

* 22 5 FIZ.) 1 0 9 
I. From the Spaniſh Invaſion, 1588. | 
= IE From the Gunpowder-Plot, Nov. 5. 


III. From Popery and Slavery by King William of 
Glorious Memory, who 1a Nor 5. 1688, 
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* Nfnite God, hte Counſels ſtand. 

3 Like Mountains of Eternal Braſs, 
Pillars to prop our Sinking Land, 


Jr Guardian Rocks to break the Seas, 
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rrom Pole to Pole thy Name is known, 
E Thee a Whole Heaven of Angels praiſe, 8 
our Laboring Tongues would ſtrike thy Throne 
Wich the Loud Triumphs of thy Grace. 
Ne 8 
part of thy Church by thy Command 5 44 
9, Stands rais'd upon the Brittifþ Illes, | 
"MW There, ſaid the Lord, to Ages ſtand 
rirm as the Everlaſting Hills. 
IV. Mi 
Win vain the Spaniſh Ocean ward. e N p 2 2 1 
And roll dis Billows to our Shafts * 7:5 
rue Billows ſunk beneath thy Ward, | 
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come, ſaid the Sons of bloody Rome, 
It us provide new Arms from Hell, 
And down they digg'd thro' Earth's dark Womb, _ 
And ranſack d all the — — 
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* 3 VI | 
Old Satan lent them fiery Stores, 
"Infernal Coal, and Sulph'rous F ns 

: And all that burns, and all that roars, 
3 :& Outrage Fires of drendful Name. 


3 VII. 
> 3 the Senate and the Throne 


. Engines of Helliſh Thunder lay, 
- There the dark Seeds of Fire were ſown 
* To {pring — but diſmal Day. 
| VIE 
Thy Love beheld the black Deſign, * | 
Thy Love that Guards thine England round z 
Strange! how it quench'd'the fiery Mine, 
Aud cruſt d the Tempeſt under mon. 
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Or askthe Watchmen of the Night 
"2 For ſome kind Tidings of my Love; ine 
of His very Name creates Delight, | atari he 

VIII. 


Jeſus my God; yet rather come; 


» — — v 
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2 I tri rar 9; 
* 


Mine Eyes would dwell upon thy Face; 
Tu beſt to ſee my Lord at Home, 
And feel the Preſence of his Grace. 


1 1 un 
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he Subſtance of the following 
Copy, and many of the Lines as the 
here ſtand were ſent me hy an Eſteemed 7 
Friend Mr. V. Nokes, with a deſire that 
1 would form them into a Pindarick 2 
Ode; but I retaimd his Meaſures leaſt 
I ſhoald too niuch alter his Senſe. nes 


* 2,7 * as, * . 1 1 


& 


ish of CHRIST. 


A Neis of Light, your God and King dre ie 4 4 
With Noble Songs ; in his Exalted Fleſſi 


' x 
” 2% 
5 


e claims your Worſhip z while his Saints om Earth 
lels their Redeemer-God with humble Ts. 


gels with lofty Honours crown his Head; 4 | 
Febowing at his Feet, by Faith may feel 0 
us diſtant Influence, 0 n his Lon. 2 


' 
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Once I beheld his Face, when Beams Divi ine | 
Broke from his Eyelids, and unuſual Light 
Wrap't meat oncein Glory and Surprize. 
| My Joyful Heart high leaping in my Breaft . 
With Tranſport ery d, This is the Chriſt of God, 
Then threw my Arms around in ſweet Embrace, 
And clasp'd, and bow d in r, till 1 was li 

in him. 


| While he appears no other Charms can hold 
Or draw my Soul aſham d of former things, 
Which no Remembrance now deſerve or Name 
Tho with Contempt, beſt in Oblivion hid. 


But the bright Shine and Preſence ſoon withdrex 
I fought him whom I Love, but found him not; 
I felt his Abſence 3 and with ſtrongeſt cries 
Proclaim d, Where Jeſus is not, all is vain. ' © © 

Whether I hold him with a full Delight, 
Or ſeek him panting with Extream Deſire, - 
Is fle alone can pleaſe my Wendring Soul 5 


= | 7 


— 67 
To hold Gr fete him is my only Ae L 
f he refrain on me to caſt his Eye 0 = 0 
Down from his Palace, nor my longing Sar 
ith upward Lock can ſpy my Deareſt Lord 
Thro his Blue Pavement, hi behold tim ſtill 
ith ſweet reflection on the peaceful Croſs, 


in his Blood and Anguiſh, groaning deep, I 
Uk and dying there > 


gue © 
# 


* 


s Sight I tie're tan looſe, by Kin: 
Quickning Vertue from his Death lf * 35 ˙—˖˙ 


1 oo and Breath to me 5 His Fleſh my Food } - | 
Wis Vita! Blood 1 drink, and hefe my ae , 
Lie, Tm Strong, aha! now Remi LE 
Winn: quick within my Breaſt ; 3 my Vigorous Mund 
We purns the dull Earth, and 6n her fiety Wings | 
ot 3 Neaches the Mount of Purpoſes Di Divine, 


ounſels of Peace betwixt th' Amt; T 
onceiv d at once, and Sign'd without rar 
perfect Union of the Eternal Mind: © Ry 2 
Vith vaſt Amaze I ſee the Unfathott'd Mer 1 
finite Schemes, and Infinite Deſigns 67 
| . of 
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Of Got'sown Heart in which he ever reſts; 
Eternity lies open to my View 
NRere the Beginning and the End of all 
Wo 1 candiſcover ; Chriſt, the End of all, 
| And Chriſt the great Beginning; He my Head, 
My God, my Glory, and my All in All. 


O that the Day, the joyful Day were come 
When the firſt Adam from his Ancient Duſt ' 
Crown d with new Honours ſhall revive, and ſee 
| Feſus his Son and Lord; while ſhouting Saints 
Surround their King, and God's Eternal Son 
Shines in the midft but with Superior Beams, 
And like himſelf; Then the Myſterious Word 
Long hid behind the Letter ſhall appear 


All Spirit and Life, and in the fulleſt Light 
Stand forth to publick View, and there diſcloſe 


| His Father's Sacred Works and wondrous Ways: 
Then Wifdom, Righteouſneſs and Grace Divine 
Thro all the Infinite Tranſactions paſt 
Imyrought and ſhining ſhall with double blaze 


Strik 


Sacred to Devotion. 2 "i 
Strike our aſtoniſh' t Eyes, and ever reign 
Admird and Glorious in Triumphant Light,” -— 


Death and the Tempter, and the Man of Sin 
Now at the Bar arraign'd, in Judgment caſt, 
Shall vex the Saints no more, but perfect Love 
And loudeſt Praiſes perfect ; OF create, 
While ever-cixcling Years maintain the bliſsful State. 
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ARTH 5 has detain 10 me Priſoner lon g. 
And me grown weary now; bes. 
My Heart, my Hand, my Ear, my Tongs, 
Theres nothing here for you. — 
5 . 
Tir d in my Thoughts I ſtretch me down, 
= And upward glance mine Eyes, 
3 Upward. (my Father) to thy Throne, 


And to my Native Skies. 
Ol ö i 16.1 
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3 T here the dear Man my Saviour ſits, 
| The God, how bright he ſhines! 


_- 


ind ſcatters Infinite DO” * 
On all the happy Minds. 

| 41 
raphs with elevated Strains 
Circle the Throne around, 


ws * of 
* 
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8 TY „ 8 
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1 ud Move and Chazm the 3 Plains 
wih an Immortal Sound. 


Weid. 

{ſu the Lord their Harps: engloys, 
Jeſus my Love they ſing, 

ſus the Name of both our Joys 
Sounds ſweet from every String. 
VI. 


Of Time and Space they run, 


The Godhead of the Son. 
ay on the Father's Breaſt he lay 
The darling of his Soul. 
linite Years before the Day, 
Or Heavens began to roll. 
F 


Ind ſpeak in moſt Gen Sounds 
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rk, how beyond the narrow Bounds Ms 
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Songs and Enns 
r 
And now they ſink the lofty Tone, 
And milder Notes the y play, 
And bring th Eternal Godhead down 
To dwell in humble Clays” 
1 J IX. 
2 &- 0 the dear Beautics of that Man ! 
(The God reſides within) 
His Fleſh all pure without a Stain, 
His Soul without a Sin. 
| X. 
Then, how he look't, and how he ſmild, 
What wondrous things he ſaid, . 
Sweet Cherubs, ſtay, dwell here a while, 
And tell what Feſus did. 
* %% 
| IA his Command the Blind awake, 
And feel the pladſome Rays ; 
He bids the Dumb attempt to ſpeak, 
They try their Tongues in Praiſe. 


Sacred to Devotion. 78: © 
XII. « 
e ſhed a thouſand Bleſſings round = © 6 7 
Where ere he turn'd his Eye 3 1.117 7 6 
e ſpake, and at the Sovereign Sound "; e devil 
1. ee e nh 

XIII. I 
ws while with unambitious Strife ! a $4 
Th Ethereal Minſtrels rore 
ro! all the Labours of his Life, 
And Wonders of his Love. 

W 
Ithe full Quire a broken String 
Groans with a ſtrange Surprize; his 
The reſt in ſilence mourn their King by 
That Bleeds and Loves and Dies. 
= 4: 

The little Saints with drooping Wings 
Ceaſe their harmonious Breath, 


No blooming Trees, nor bubbling — 
While Jeſus ſleeps in Death. 
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4 | Songs and ee 
E - i = 
| Then all at once to living Strains 1 8 
They ſummon every Chord, 1 _ 
E. Break up the Tomb, and bueſt hi n 14 
And ſhow their riſing Lord. Hl 
XVII. 
Around the flaming Army throngs gs 
| To guard him to the Skies 
With loud Hoſannahs on their Tongues 
Aud Triumph in their Eyes. 
| XVIII a 
In awful State the Conquering dd! 
Aſcends his ſhining Throne 
While tuneful Angelsſoundabroad: -- 906 n u 
3 The Vict'ries he has won. 2.1 L019 2b4old mf 
_ XIX. Z 
Now let me riſe, and/Jppn;their Sonn, 
Þ And be an Angel. too ʒ A cbnourg d 11511 ol88d 
Fo My Heart, my Hand ly Rr, — oldd 
Here's Joyful Work for you! lil, 0 
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And fo my Soul ſhould rife, 2 | 
h for ſome Heavenly otegto bear 2 | 
Wy Spirit to _ — N y 
ebe Dr 121010 ¼ # 52 
"here, ye that love my Saviour, fit, 

There I would fain have Place, : 2 — 
0h nongſt your Thrones, or at your Fe Fe „ bf. 
f do I might fee his Fa. ws 8 ME 

„„ 


am confin'd to Earth no. more, 
But mount in haſte above 2 | 
obleſs the God that adore, V 2 
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HE Lord! hon fearful Iba VN * 
| How wide is his Commandꝰ· WM. 
Nature with all its Mighty! — | 


Hi 


„%V. + 44 wa # 


Lies rolling 1 in his Hand. 1 1,43: 
I 4 4 - I "ere 3094 / 
Immortal Glory forms his Throne, e 


And Light his Awful Robe; $2 N „ | 
| Whilſt with a Smile or with a [& 8 


He manages the Globe. | , 

11 1 

A Word of His ny" CN  - i 

ö Can ſwell or ſink the Seas 5 A 
| Build the vaſt Empires of the Earth, 


Or break * em as he pleaſe. 


2 2 
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_- IV. , | ., 
Adoring Angels round him fal!!! if 
I all their Shining Forms, 1 «4 
His Sovereign Eye looks thro' them all | 
And pities 4 TS. A H - 4 
His Bowels to our ma Race t 
n ſweet Compaſſion move 3 THE, 1 
e Cocaths his Locks with fofteft Grace. | 
0 And takes his OY Love. 
| VL 1 - „ 
„or let the Lord for ever Reign, | * W 7 +. I 
And Sway us a8 he will, - ran 4 
ach or in Health, in Eaſe or Pain, 1 = 
We are his Favourites ſtill. I F 
ul IL 1 _- 
; 0 more ſhall peeviſh Paſſion riſe, 5 
The Tongue no more Complai n;, 


ls Sovereign Love that lends our Joys, = 
And Love reſumes again, . 


Loving che Crearute ou 
1 
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= WE ere my Flate ring Paſions toe 
Y 1 1 [94 , 


I finda lurking Snare ; 
| | . Iis dangerous to let looſe our Love 
4 Beneath th Eternal Fair. 
A II. 
Souls whom the Tye of Friendſhip binds, 
And Things that ſhare our Blood 
Seize a large Portion of our n 75 
And leave the leſs for God. 
| II. 7 
| Nature hath ſoft but powerful Bands, 
And Reaſon She controuls ; 


Sacred to Desti m 
While Children with their little Hands 


nang cloſeſt to our Souls. 
| IV. pe | 2 
f z oughtleſs they act th Old Serpent: 3 pat 18 os 
What tempting things they be! * 


Lord, how they twine about our Heart, 5 
And draw it off from hee!“ I 4 


þ 
r haſty Wills ruſh blindly on 
WE Where rifing Paſſion rolls 
uud thus we make our Fetters ſtrong 12 
4 Io bind our Slaviſh Souls. 1 IT: 


* yr 505 Fon 1-2 
Dear Sovereign, break theſe Fetters off, 
And ſet our Spirits free; 8 
od in himſelf is Bliſs enough, | h, 22 N : 
For we have all in thee. | 25 
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" Chriſt S Ainzing Lone 


£ AND 


My Amazing Coldnek : 


OME let me "Bs : oris my Mind 
Harden d to Stone, or froze to Ice? 
I ſee the Bleſſed Fair One bend | 
And ſtoop r embrace me from the Skies 
II. 
ots a Thought would melt a Rock, 
4 And make a Heart of Iron move, 
I Thatthoſe ſweet Lips, that Heavenly Look 


Should ſeek my Kiſſes and my Love. 
b 3 = 
* I was a Traytor doom d to Fire 
Bound to ſuſtain Immortal Pains; 1 1 N f 
e flew on Wings of ſtrong Deſire 


Alfi d my Guilt, and took my Chains, 


Sacred t6 Devotion. 
IV. 
Infinite Grace! Almighty Charms | — - 
Stand in Amaze, . n 
7:ſu the' God with naked: 
Hangs on a Croſs of Lead Dim. 
SY 'Y, * 
da Pity ever ſtoop ſo low | 
Teſt in Divinity and Blood ? 
Wasever Rebel courted ſo 


In Groans of an Expiring God? 
VI. 


ain He lives ; and ſpreads his Hands, 


nds that were nayI'd.to tort'ring Smart; 
dy theſe dear Wounds, ſays He, and hands | 
ic prays to claſp me to his Heart. 
VII. 
ue I muſt Love; or are my Ears 
till Deaf, nor feel the Paſſion move? 
en let me melt my Heart to Tears, | 


Nature may heal the bn She made, 


ba! 
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ine gion oy iH fi; boy 


| Withing himever wi 


rid — 10 3-0 20k 


OW be that cmiling Moment bleſt 
Jeſus, the Faireſt and the "Belt 


When Firſt I fa hy L 8 2 en 
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Of all the Forms above. . ; 20A u8 uy Je 
A thouſand Graces ever ite” 18 £1620 8 Hi 
And bloom upon his Face, | . 
A thouſand Arrows | from L E 8 g8 evil * : 1 ; 
Shoot thro > my Heart with 55 Surprise . , 
And ſtand to guard the Place, i 5b Sd 
1 * 73 $11 C:812 OJ 2c bil 
All Natures Art ſhall never Ki 1 
5. O. Num] 


The Heavenly P pains Tfoun "as 
Oils l {25} 1707 189 ll! d 


And tis beyond all Beauties Power ** 
L OT 118911 t Lom 201 2 
To make another Wo d: 


Earthly Beauties grow an 


fade, 32 4 18220 20 bal 


bt Charms ſo much Divine bs | 


Sacred ta been. =— 
Hold a long Empite of the Heart, ind ovil 0 
What Heaven has md Shall never fe or 
And m_ muſt be pune, Slots f vil blub IE 2 
IB, "19:16 lift guiv ldi 
in vain tlie etivioud Shades gf Might, / ot: a bak 
Or Flatteries of the Dar. 296 yew of, h 
Would vail his Image from apy, Siet, wollid os 
Or tempt my Soul away z cr; 31682 dd: A oT 
Jeſus is all my Waking Theme, ; 
His Lovely Ferm mee 
And knows not to depi 
wn | The Paſſion 12510 


= | Ara, e 


A 15 Wang round the Crimſon Stream 
11008 $till finds him at my Heart. 


DORN 1 IN. 01 D AY 
dyell there, fot erer duell my Lo g, \__# 
Here ! confine my Sence, 20 91997 Oh e 5 F 
or dare my Wildeſt Wiſtstbve; 297 150 bak 
Nor ſtir a Thought from thence. 3 
t me be loſt in thine Elias © nos dem on a1 
As Rivers ii the Sea; I ni nd 2H 
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| "Sings and mm "1 
Or live' Eternity of Days © 4 eto! t 198 
To ſpend them all with TY ee IVE th 
Still I would lie in thoſe dear rm 
Diſſalving ftill among thy Charms, 

And as the Moments fly, e 9813 81 
I'de Breathe away ſucceſſive Souls, 
So Billow after Billow rolls nk 

To kiſs the Shoar, and Dye. 
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THE 


Abſence of the Beloved 


OME, lead me to ſome lofty Shade 
Where Turtles moan their Loves 
Tall Shadows were for Lovers made, 
And Grief becomes the Groves. 


IL oft | rs +1210) 
Tis no mean Beauty of the Ground i Jan 
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Sarred ta Devetien. 
I faint beneath a Nebler Muund, 
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Nor love below — » 2216517 3 
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Jeſus the Spring of att big, nA H 


The Everlaſting Fair, 


Heavens Ornament and * Delight 
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Is my Eternal ne 


Does the . — 
Abſence, that keeneſt Wound to Love, 


V. 
Penfive I climb the Sacred Hilks, - 
And near him vent my Woes, 
Ft his fvect Face he fil bonds 


2 
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Yet ſtill my Paſſion gro w-. 
3 750 VA. 89. 1 1e 5 


Imurmur to * hollaje Wenn 
I tell the Rocks my Flame, 


—— — 


a oy 9 


And bleſs the Zocho in her Cell! 9 a 
That beſt repeats hi Name. ood T 
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That ſharpeſt pain L lll. 3 
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My Paſſion breaths perpetukl Sigi vol 1074 
Till pitying Winds ſhall hear, 

And gently | bear themcp:the Akies, 10 wy whe 

And gently 1 wound his Earis 1 N of 


lg LAT 2976s bas 10 .O end 
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| | f off Sich g of Love, of! | os ul 


o 
x 
E 
4 
: 


a 28 Salon. Dog TE! 16 ane 


- ha me thou mim of thj Ki, Hendel 


My Love, my, All Divine, l 1650 Fal. 
Where may this fanting Hail rerlin d. id 


Relieve ſuch Cares as mines I n Liſt 21 


3 Ye Shepheards, Lead moltò your Grove: 
I burning Noon InfeÞthy S dh 07 1m! 
The Sickning Sheep ta Qmttg ly, 0 N oc r! 
The Sheep not half ſo Sen bus A 5c Aold bn 
Thus Larguiſhing-in-Voviel 21455 151 Nad 10 
—_ 209 1 
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FE 
Stretch t on che Elowxy —— brod 1:21 - Ml | 
There would I tune myliLeuder S0 Won 4 | I 
And drop a Męfrwer Rebst ym fuss“. 4 | 


Muſick tus won boch r ieh yds Ln 
Muſick can raging bea AHT IH 38919 2113 bag 
And Tame the yeldeſhGareoomyT dt 20 HH 
Begin my Song theSoethingrtraw 5 fl ode) cid Tf 
But the dear Flame 5 Char IO8T IHE e nA 
| would not. col che Fallon-yets ., - 82 eMIn iT ff 
Nor can] bear the Dd [>:inftn] 231010 nO - © 
crangely Nt. 1 Rack tin n wide E 50 Ns ket pan nt "1 
es. 


[ burn, 1 burn, 1 urn, "and yet! ove the 
ww ů SY 
inie 


Oh why ſhould Beauty Heavenly Brig 
aß Aid Tiſh AMI on 
And Torture with the Sweet excels of Light? 7. 
Our Hearts, alas ! how frail their make ! 5 
With we ö Waght of Foy they break, * 2 
Oh why is * 10 ae d Rand ſo 

oft 515 ved bns 2119/1 bas u 


11 Inos 21. ut 
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Ul thy Beauties tho' L Hf 7 gt ald 
Send the great Herald from che 41 261 £892 _ 
| And at the Trumpets awful roar - ARF | 
| This feeble ſtare of things ſhall fly, 2108 vn nige 
Aud Pain and Pleafure mix no more. 
Then I ſhall gaze with Sitengrhen'd Sight" Lino! 
On Glories Infinitely bright, 3 5) 1062 108 { 
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V Heart ſhall all be Love, my Fer all Neft 
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Sitting in an Arbour 
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WEET Mule deſcend ee 

And bleſs the Evening Grove 3 2: vir 00! 
Buſineſs and Noiſe and Day are fled, m 
Aud every Care but Love. 
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hence, Ye Wanton Young and Far: 
With her unhallowed Name: 

HI. 

ws has all my Pd. I eto, of] 
My Hopes, ay emanates! 10 b'diz: 

e the dear Sovereign of Os 
Shall ſtill command my Voice. M nivzoT 
IV. 


s Charms ſhall make my, Nunbers 


oy And hold the, falling! Floods, $331 
ON ile Silence, fits on every Ban 
& (4 } 


And bends thi che Liſtni 
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4 g 
"Fa carve our: Paſſin on the Back. 21 42 MW. 
i And every wounded Tres 19709 8 et nid. 
Shall drop and bear ſome MyhickMark.c! SAI of 
That Jeſus dy d fox;med [27o0!!odn ai A 
„ 
The Swains ſhall wonſter en they, wif 
Inſcrib'd on all the Groweg::.. 1 Fan 250011 V 
That Heaven it Self dame down, and bled 5453 
To win a Mortals Lover ul ανον Lift Yen? 
VI 
rede n 1151187 211 to 5s 
B EWAADTNO bo * 
* them A tl tan 01 


My own 


LW! ac 1 1 2rcr46l') al 
My Thoughts WET che dear Obel ie ab 
This wanton Heart 00 Ig F lis id 
And Fancy meets a To Pave ® 2bnsd bat 
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Saureũ to Devotion. 
” 5 "ol 55 4 
Au coy Soul burn to ſee my GOõ ! fol eee | 1 
end the Courta df his abode? 111 lee 
Ae. Troops of Rivals throng thepla e ed 
%a Tempt me off: before his Fs. 4 bak. 
11 2 
ould I enjoy my Lord alone Ir: bee d M. 
0 did my Paſſions all be gone: hey AE 9 = 
vil II but my Love; and Chaigeimy _ ru if = 
obar the Door anheep/indiotts: 8 bill POLO 
1a 

ut Cares or Triſles make of find! > | 100% 0 
ill new Avendes ti the Mind 


UL with Grief:add Wonder ſee I Hach voll 
ue Crouds betwixt my Lord and Me. —_ words: it) 


V. 


ht Lam told the Miſe will e. „ng 10 
kriend to Piety and Lο,ẽ,. © of nn oo nd 
mit I begin ſome Sarted SD 16s 1108 ot. Vit 1 
id take my mia agi LOR" L vids l bod. 
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. 
— lofe his Lovely Face 5 
——— 
At beſt the Chymes divide my Heart, 
And the Muſe ſhares the larger part. 
VII 
Falſe Confident! And falſer Breaſt! 
Fickle and fond of every Gueſt: 
Each Airy Image as it flies 


VII . ? g 

This Fooliſh Heart can leave her God. 1 
And Shadows tempt her Thongs rad, | 
How ſhall I fix this Wandring Mind. 
Or throw my Fetters on the Wind? | 59 3 

IX. K 
Look gently down? Almighty Ow 
Priſon me round in thine Embrace: 1750 N lh 
Pity the Soul that would be thin, 2 5 ff = (a 
And a Power! ay Love Confine. 
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Fatyed to Devotion. 
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That I ſhall live alone for thee, 


d he wild Muſe prove falſe no more: 


- % 
— A. * th. * 2 1 6 
4 * — — 9 —_ _ — 
1 : 
| J 1 | : 
c - * 


* 
— — - 
— 

* 


Forſaken, yet Hoping. 


TAPPY che Hours, the Golden Days 
When I could call my Feſus mine, 
i fit and view his Smiling Face, 
melt in Pleaſures all Divine. 
e e 
lar to my Heart within my Arms 
elay, till Sin defil& my Breaſt, 
ll broken Vows and Earthly Charms 
d and provok d my Heavenly Gueſt. 
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nc from my Soul and hides his Lore! 
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Heart no Foreign Lords adore 0 
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d now Hes gone, (O Mighty Woe) ) 
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Crurſe on you, Sins, that griev d Him ſo, 

Ye Sins, that fore d. him to remoe. %% g, lu 
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Break, Break my Heart, Complain, wy — 

Hither, my Friends, your Sorrows bring. 87 5 

Angels, aſſiſt my Doleful Song, 

If you have e re a n rr 
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Ever His Lovely Face you ſee, 
' While my poor Spirits pan t and die; 144 
And Groan for thee, my God, for are 7 
l itt vi bas it fl 
Yet let my Hope look thro my Tears. 14 oi el 
Andyſpy afar his rolling Throne, | 
His Chariot thro' the cleaving Spheres tes ven 001 
Shall bring the bright Beloved down, . 12 {is 
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Sit as a Roe esc re the Hills 4 0100 bag 
My Soul ſprings out to meet him high, 


Then the dear Conqueror turns his herbe, * 
And climbs the, Ts 
ah? 3 
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URST be the Man! fer ever Curſ tr 
That doth the finafleſt Sin cmi, br 4 
Death and Damnationfo the Firſ, 
Without Relief and*Infilite5295do1i197 111 al 
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us Sinai roars 5 ia and round che Earth 25 oflt bak | 
under and Fire and | Veriffdd®Hingh bus gaimelT 
it 7eſus, thy dear gaſping Breath 
id Calvary ſays Gentler things. 


III. 
1 Fadon, and Grace and boundleſs Love 
treaming along a Saviour's Blood, 
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Death of Mo SES,” 


Deut. xxXii. 49, 50. and xxxiv. 966 * 
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Wit his Immortal Tongues 62 Res 1 

4 oſes the Saint Enjoys the ſame, | | 
And Loud repeats the dong. 
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Songs end Em 7 
| III. ' 
All the bright Nation ſounds thy Praiſe 
3 From the Eternal Hills, "hs 
While the Sweet Odour of th y 8 
T ee Region fils. 118. N 
W iel 
Thy Charming Looks and Shining Power. | 
Spread Life and Joy abroad: 
O'tis a Heaven worth dying for 
Io ſee a Smiling God. 
She me thy Face, and I'll away 
= From all Inferiour Things; 
” Speak, Lord, and here I quit my Clay, 
3 Lu Wings 1c 1. 14 
Iuas a Sweet Journeys the „ 9 
Ihe wondrous Prophet tryd, 
&* Climb up the Mount, ſays God, and Dre, 
The Prophet Climb'4and mr cel eld BJ 6 
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do jy his fainting Head he lay n 


Upon his Maker's Breaſt, 
s Maker Kiſs d his Soul away, 
And Laid his Fleſh to reſt. 
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| God's owti Armb he 1 
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That God's own Spirit gavez 
vas the Nobleſt Road to Death, 
And his the Sweeteſt Grave, 
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Dominum noſtrum & Ser vatota 
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Jeſum 


E, Grande Numen, Corporis Incola, 
Te, magna magni Progenies Patris, 
Nomen verendum noſtri Jeſii 
| wm | | 
Aptentur auro grandiſonæ Fides, 
Chriſti Triumphos incipe Barbite, 
Fractoſque terrores Averni, 
Victum Erebum, domitamque Mortem. 


Saored to Devotion, 
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mmenſa vaſtos meln circulos 
dere, blando dum Patri in Gnd 
Toto fruebatur Jehova 4a 
Gaudia mille bibens Jef 3 
IV. 
Jonec ſuperno vidit ab Ethere 
Bam cadentem, Tartara n. 
Unique mergendos running 
Heu nimium miſeros Nepotes. 3 $119926 
X. 
dit minaces Vindicis Angeli 
mes & Enſem, Telaque gg 
Tingenda noſtro, dum rapinæ | 
ope fremuere Erebæa Monſtra. : - 
VI. 
mmota Sacras Viſcera protinunss 
enlere flamnias, Omnipotens Furor oc: 
Ebullit, Immenſique Amoris | 
Ethereum calet lone pectus. 
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Neon tota prorſus Gens hominum dabit 
Hoſti triumphos: Quid Patris & Labor: 
Dulciſque Imago? Num peribunt 
Fo *© Funditus? O prius Aſtra cæcig 
|. R 
— Sree Chace: 5-601 
* Saks ipſe diſperdam Satanæ dolos, * 
Aut ipſe diſperdar, & iſti ea 
« Sceptra dabo moderanda dextræ. 
„ 6 
fFeſtor paternum Numen, & hoc Caput 
« Fquale teſtor, dixit, & Etheris 
 , Inclinat ingens culmen, alto 


Deſiliitque ruens Olympo. 
% ref 
| Mortalecorpus impiger induit 
AAlrtuſque noſtros, heu tenues nimis 
3 Nimiſque viles! Vindicique | 
4117 . 
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Sacred to $i 
Do : 
ungut Morti 3 Proh dolor |! Ogre 7 $ 4 
mantis Ire ! O Lex nimis aſpera! | | 
Merceſque peccati ſevera 
Adamici, vetitique fructus, 
XII. 
on pena lenis! Quò ruis impotens ! 1 
Quo Muſa ! largas fundere lachrymas, „ 
Buſtique Divini triumphos 3 3 


Sacrilego temerare fletu ? 
7 
bone queſtus. Lata Deum cane A 
Majore Chord3. Plalle ſonorids | | Fo 3 . 4 1 
Ut ferreas Mortis cavernass ; *- i | 
Et rigidam penetravit Aulam. 2659 —— I 
XIV. IId 1 
genere Numen Regna feralia, | jos 1 3 
lug Barathrum, contremuit ß 9 


Dirim fremebat Rex Gehennæ, 
Perque ſuum mn ing 
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Songs and Hymns © 
WW 
Late refugit. Nil agis Impie, e 
8 Mergat vel Imis te Phlegethon vadis, «ag 
** Hoc findet undas fulmen, Inquit, TM is 
Et 3 Jaculatus Ignes "FRO 
| . =p 
Trajecit hoſtem. Nigra Silentia e 
Umbræque flammas Xthereas pavent 
Dudum peroſz, ex quo coruſco 
Præcipites cecidere Ceelo. , 
XVII 
Immane rugit jam Tonitru ; ; fragor 
Latè ruinam mandat : ab infimis | 
Lectæque deſtinata genti 
Tartara disjictuntur antris. 
| X VI IL 
Heic ſtrata paſſin vincula, & helc jacent 
Unci cruenti, Tormina Mentium 
Inviſa, ploratuque vaſto 
Spicula Mors fibi adempta plangit. 
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Sacred to Devotion, 
XIX. 
n. ut reſurgit Victor ab ultimo 
Jtis Profundo, curribus aureis 
Altricta raptans Monſtra Noctis 
*.. Erebi Tyrannum. 
XX. 
* Ange lorum gaudia Jubilant 
itor paternum dum repetit Polum > e 
En qualis ardet, dum beat: 5 
Limina ſcandit Ovans Olympi! 
1 
| Triumphe plectra Seraphica, 
þ Triumphe grex hominum ſonet, 
Dum læta quaquaverſus ambos 
Aſtra repercutiunt Triumphos. 
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Ad ſeiplum. | 


EU quot ſecla ters carcere : Corporis | = 
Wattfi, quid refugis Limen & Exitum? 
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Nec meus Æthereum Gulmen, & Atria. 11880 
| Patris abel, 


11 
corpus vile creat mille Moleſtias, 
Circum Corda volant & Dolor, & Metus, 
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Peccatumque mali durius omnibus 
Cæcas Inſidias fruit 
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Secred to Devotion, 
1 
Non hoc grata tibi Gaudia de ſolo 
durgunt. Chriſtus abeſt, deliciæ tuæ, 
Longe * Inter & Angelos 
Et picta aſtra perndalans 
1 V. 
* Celi ſumma petas, nec] aculabirur 
Iracunda Tonans fulmina : Te Deus 
Hortatur Vacuum tende per Aera 
Pennas RC homm auler 
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Breathing towards che 


Heavenly Country, 
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Urit me Patris Decor, e. he 4 


HE Beauty of my Native Land © 
Immortal Love inſpires N 

I burn, I burn with ſtrong Deſires, 

And ſigh and wait the high Command. 

There glides the Moon her ſhining Way, 
And fnodts my Heart thro' with dier r | 

Upward my Heart aſpires: 

A thouſand Lamps of Golden Light 
Hung high in vaulted Azure charm my Sight, 
And wink and becken with their Amorous Fires. 


" " * N 
, . 9 1 "x "4 * 8 
E p % 1 

* 


Keel to Devition 
0 Ye 1 Glories of my Heavenly Home, 
Bright Sentinels of my Fathers Court 
Where all the happy ; Minds reſort, 
When will my Father 8 Chariot come ? 
Muſt ye for ever walk the Ethereal Aba 
For ever ſee the Mourner lie 
An Exile of the Sky, 
A Priſoner of the Groundꝰdꝰ 
Deſcend ſome ſhining Servant . I. 
Build me a haſty Tomb; 
A Graſſie Turf will raiſe my Head, 
The Neighbouring Lillies dreſsmy Bed 
And ſhed a cheap Perfume. 
Here I put off the Chains of Death 
My Soul too long has worn, 
Friends, I forbid one groaning Breath, 
Or Tear to wet my Urn; v0 
Raphael, behold me all undreſt, 

Here gently lay this Fleſh to reſt: 
Then mount and lead the Path unknown, 1 
 dvift I purſue thee, runs Guide, on Finke . 
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WH Exceed all Worthip. 


\TERNAL Power ! whoſe nigh Abode 
Becomes the Grandeur of a W 
Infinite Lengths beyond the Bound A 
? Where the Skies roll their little Rounds, | 
8 See 
| * The loweſt Step about thy Seat +; 168 
B Riſes too high for Gabriels Feet, TS 
n wen ar Arc-Angel tries 1402 1 eb 
To reach thine W with wondring Eu 7 
i THe odd ee 
Thy dazling Beauties whilſt he Sings 5 57⁰ 
He hides his Face behind his Wings, 110g nt 
| And Racks of Shang Throne around; 
Fall Worſhipping, and ſpread the Ground, , 5 
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Lord, what ſhall Earth and Aſhes do! 

We would adore our Maker too, 

From Sin and Duſt to thee we cry 

The Great, the Holy, and the High. 

V. 

Earth from afar has heard thy Fame, 

And Worms have learnt to liſp thy Name. 

But, O, the Glories of thy Mind | 

Leave all our ſoaring Thoughts behind. 
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Cod is in Heaven, and Men below, 

Short be our Tunes, our Words be few 3 

A Sacred Reverence checks our Songs, 


And Praiſe fits ſilent on our Tongues. 
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Forgive the Nation's Groan * William Wd; 
y Lo; , ar thy Feet in all the Loyal Pride her; 
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Of riſing Joy Three Happy Realms appear, 
And Milian Urn almoſt without reg 
Stands 3 Hor Complains 1 While from thy Giacibe 
Tongue Ps 
Peace flows in Silver Streams amidſt the Throng, | 
' Amazing Balm, that on thoſe Lips was found | | 
To heal the Twinges of that Mortal Wound, 
The Danger, and the Scar | Far-diſtant Lands 
Wd Lives lay t truſted i in Naſſovian Hands A H \ 
Trangfer their Souls, and live; ſecure they Play 
in thy Muld Raye, and feel a growing TI 
3 Mg 3 Win at once defends 1 warms 
| f Fainting Devotion; whilſt in various Forms 
| Fair Piety ſhines thro the Brittiſb Iſles : 
Here at thy. Side, and in thy kindeſt . 
Blazing in Ornamental Gold the ftants, * 5 
I0o Bleſs thy Councils, and Aſſiſt thy Hands, * q 


And Crowds wait round her to receive 7 | 
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Nor knows Suſpicion, | 2 affects the Stade 
u Words of Solemn Form, or withg — * 
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PRINCESS, the Warl adele crmacey Name i 
Go, mount the Chariot of Immortal Fame, 


ur Die to be Renowm d: ; Fans ou Era 1 


vodear is purchas d by an Ang 

ke Thunder of thy Hand with general = 
Shall cruſh Rebellion and the Rival Boy: 

[hy Sounding Arms his Gallick Patton hears; 
nd ſpeeds his Flight; nor overtakes his Fears 
Lil hard Deſpair wring from the Tyrant Soul 
The Iron Tears out. Let thy Frown controut © 


hu Angry Jatrs at Home, tilt Wrath ſubmit 
r Bloody Banners to thine Awful Feet. 
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| 116 | 'Oaes, &. "28 Vertu, 
Mad Zeal and Frenizy' with their Made Tan 
"Flee theſe BleffRealms ir thine Auſpicious Reign 
Envy erpite in Rage, aud! Treafon bite the Chain,) 
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Let no black Scenes aff fright the Britt I 
Thy Thread of Life prolong our Golden Ape, 
Long bleſs the Earth: Then riſe and ſhine on high 
” The faireſt Glory of the Weſtern Sky z; 
There check the Rays of each Malignant Sia, 
Heal the dire Peſtilence, forbid the War, * 
warm the chill North, Sooth the two wiki * 
And ſtretch ales Peaceful Influence to the Sate 
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A. GELS are made of Heavenly Things, 
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And Light and Love our Souls compoſe, 
Their Bliſs within their Boſom ſprings, 
Within their Boſom flows. 
But narrow Minds ſtill make pretence 
Io ſearch the Coaſts of Fleſh and Sence, 
And fetch Diviner Pleaſures thence. 
Men are akin to Ethereal Forms, 
hut they belye their Nobler Birth, 
Dcbaſe their Honour down to Earth, 
And claim a ſhare with * 
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ne that K Treaſures of his own 

May leave the Cottage or the Throne, 

May Quit e Globe, and dell al 1 | 

| Within his ſpaciot Mind: Y 

L 0 OE haha Soul wide as the Sea, 

Calm as the Night, bright as the Ph; 1 
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Forſake our Longing: Eyes? al * IF 


Reaſon at length ſubmits to wear _— 
The Wings of Faith, and Lo they rear | 
fer Chariot high, and nobly bear 
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 Odes, &c. t0 Vertue, - 7 5 
—— and wait the Prohers ki 
Watch if his Mantle chance to light | 
HAlnd ſeize it for thy own; 
SH UTE is the Darling of his Ye W N 
Young S HUT E his better Likeneſs bes, 
All but his Wrinkles and his Hairs 
. Are copy d in his Son. | 

3 . 
Thus when our Follics or our Fau % 
Call for the Pity of thy Thoughts, 
Thy Pen ſhall make us wiſe : 
The Sallie of whoſe Youthful Wit 
Could pierce the Britif Fogs ; with 5555 
place dur true Intereſt i in our Sight, TN 


»# ;#%, > 
% a; 3 1 4 


And 9 8 ERS 


- » 


dy 


1 Yo anew 


4 7 
* 5 8 4 of, 1 4p 
4 175 iet, > i i? VU 'Thas * 


3 TA 12H- | 


FRIEND 
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RIENDSHIP, thou Charmer of the Mind. 
Thou ſweet deluding 0 bY Dn 1 2 
ebrighteſt Minute Mortals find, | 
And ſharpeſt Hour we feel. 
II. 
ate has divided all our ſhares 
Of Pleaſure and of Pain, | 
Love the Comforts and the Cares 
Are mix'd and joyn'd again. 
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IJ But whilſt in Floods our Sow 6 
ud Props of Joy arefew, _ x x 
1 This dear Delight of Minglihg Souls | 1 1 
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Oh ! why ſhould Bliſs dive in haſte, 
: And Friendſhip ſtay to moan ? 11 
Wu thefond Paſſion ding at; 1 
When "ay Joy is gone? a | 
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Yet e our Hearts divide, ed 


Not Death diſſolve the Chain: 1 


For Love and Joy were once N f Aordgind all 
And muſt be joyn d again. 2, bal 
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N not «he Splendor, or by State, 
Majeſtiek Mien, or lofty Gate 
My Muſe takes Meaſure of a King: 
K Wealth or Height or Bulk will 3 
dhe calls each Mountain of Peru 
A more Exalted thing. 
frown on me, Friend, if ere I boaſt 
Ore Fellow Minds, enſlay'd in Clay, 
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Or fell when I ſhall have ingroſet 


Alarger Hegp of Shining Duſt, MJ 
It { wear a bigger Load of Earth than they. 
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* bo . Ou, Se. to Vertue,: 
4 N | Let the vain World Salute me loud, 


1 _ My Thoughts lock inward, and forget 


"The Sounding Names of High and Cn, = I 
The Flatteries of the Crowd 
5 5 Aan ML. . 1 A 
| When GOUL D. nnd His Wage W 
And Search the Traffick of the Sea, 63 
His Fleet o retakes the falling Day, 
And bears the Weſtern Mines away;/ ©: | 
"Or Richer Spices from the Rifing Sun: 9250 
While the glad Tenants of che Shoar 
Shout and pronounce him Senator,” B 4 | 4 
vet ſtill the Man's the ſame : 22 
For well the Happy Merchant knows * 5 l ; 
The Soul with Treaſure never grows, 2 : | 1 
Nor ſwells with airy Fane, 91 
ECT „ 
du vt me 00. p. rig. Je 
To riſe above the mean ontroul | 90 * I h 3 


Of Fleſh and Senor to which 5 =P T 
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Lijaly and Fly. : 
We ſteer our Courſe up thr ro* o the Skies, 


Farewel this Barren Land: f, 2290] 1 
we ken the Heavenly Shoar with 120 ng LY 
ow! WM There the dear Wealth of Spir its lies, | q 
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WIF as the Sun rolls b the Dr _— 
We haſten to the Dead, «©  z£ 
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bs to the Wind we puff war, 
0 And to the Ground we tree. 


Tis Air that lends us Life, when firſt 1 88. by 1 


bak The vital Bellows heave "oy 


We 


— 


- 

: . 

? 4 - 
* - - 

* — 
p i G 4 0 1 
> 4 % l \ 2 
4 2 * SN 4 a 3; 1 5 ia 4 * 4 a th i 4 = L 5 ' 
4 OED: \ MI 00 r . 2 — — 
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The Babe to Manly ſize, we a. 
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With Uſury pay the Grave. 
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_ ie: ſill tend the dying Flame, 


And Roots and Herbs play well their Game 
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Io fave our ſinking Breath, 


While GIBSO N brings his aveful Power 
To reſcue the precatious Hour | 
From the Demands of Death: WT 
A IF 2 2 12 i 


Ne have a Life to call my Ouvn 
That ſhall depend on Heaven alone; 


Nor Ait, nor Earth, nor bed! 
Mix their baſe Efſences with mine, — 
Nor claim Dominion ſo Dirine 1 


Tad fo TI" 
Io give me leave to Be. 2 9715 TUWEI 
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Sure there S a Mind 4215 that ar 01 01291 


O're the dull current of my Veins, 1051 l ; 
I feel the loward Pulſe bear 1 0 Able 1504414 A 
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Let Earth reſume the Fleſh it 6-4» pf | 
And Breath diſſolve amongſt the Winds; z; = 7 
GIBSON, the things that fear a Grave, 8 4 
m © > 

Are nat akin to Mind 8 | 
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Ne claim acquaiptane with the Ss. 

Upward our Spirits hourly riſe, 55 {> + 
And there our Thoughts Kmpley) ?: 

When Heaven ſhall ſign our Grand Releaſe, 

We are no Strangers to the Place, | 9 3 4 


The Buſineſs, or the Joy. + 


_ 


— Brothers E and Tl 


. 
PA 1 i "a Ph 


_ Greatneſs; 
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TY ROTHERS, forbear to call him Bleſt 
That only has a large Eſtate, 

Should all the Treaſures of the Weſt 

Meet and Conſpire to make him Great. 

Let a broad Stream with Golden Sands 

Thro' all his Meadows roll, 


1696. 


os He s but a Wretch with all his Lands 


That wears a narrow Soul, 
C74 1”. .  _ 
| the bell amidſt his wealthy Store, 
e proudly poizing what he weighs, 


— 
In his own Scale he fondly lays * 
my Huge Heaps of Shining Oar, 
He ſpreads the Balance wide to hold 
His Mannors and his Farms, 
And cheats the Beam with Loads of Gold 
| He hugs between his Arms. 
do might the 2 climb a . 1 
When Craſus mounts his e 114 e 
And both ſtand up and ſmile to ſee | 
How long their Shadows g row; 3 
Alaſs! how vain their Fandies be, 
| To think that Shape their own, 
ld. | 
Thus mingled ſtill with Wealth and S 
Craſus himſelf can never know w 
His true Dimenſions, and his Weight 
Are far inferiour to their ſhow 3 
Were I ſo tall to reach the Pole, 8 
Or graſp the Ocean with my Span, 
lmuſtbe meaſur'd by wy Soul. _ = 
The Minds the Standard of che Man. 
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STRICT RELIGION 
2 Exceeding Rare. W 
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ME born aloft and leave the Croud, 
I ſail upon a Morning-Cloud 
Skirted with dawning Gold: Dolsaim e 
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Mine Eyes beneath the opening Day- 41:1: _ 
Command the Globe with wide ſurvey, eee 
Where Ants in buſte Millions play 155 Ne, 

And tug and heave the Mould. eee 
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. Are Theſe the things, wy Paſſion cry d, n 
That we call Men? Are Theſe ally S210 23) 
r To the fair Worlds of Light? 5 


4. 
8 


1 They 


3 8 b, 
( They have ras'd out their Maker's Name 


. Gravn on their Minds with pointed Flame, 1... 1 
6 + WIRES 13S 


HE, heol o Aid 5 TJ 
1. Wr etches, hay hate their Native fi 5 
* « If an Ethereal Thought ariſe}... SR TR" | 
60 Or Spark of V "NOR 
« With cruel F orcethey —— 
Choke the Young Fire with ſenſual kun. 
I And Gpjnthej TOO Fin. >$:9771 35 
(Vent coin dull. 
Lo, * is 4 — panting Breath” ;, -. 
The broad deſcending Road WO 
That leads unerring down to Death, 
283 « Nor miſs the Dark Abode. 548 
us while Ldrop a Tear or tu uu 
Un the wild Herd, a Noble Few 22 | 
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Pre to ſtray upward, and purſue 

RG”, Th unbeaten Way to God. 
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Ode, &c. to Vertue, a 
4 1142 v. 
© - 1 meet their Spirits mounting high, = 
WO. SHALLET 1 faw, and HU NT was there, 
1 They break thro loads of Pondrous Care, | 
With Morning Incenſe up they Fly 
Perfuming all the Air. | 
Charn'd with the Pleaſure of the Sight 
My Soul adores and Sings: 
« Bleſt be the Power that aids their Flight, 
« That ſtreaks their Path with heavenly Light, I 
_ "ny gives them Zeal for Wings, 1 


And Trees of Life bear Fruits of Love. To | : » 
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The Sudden Death 8 
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An Elegiack Song. 
ARK ! She bids all her Friends Adieuʒ; 
Some Angel calls her to the Spheres 
Our Eyes the radiant Saint purſue 1 
Thro' liquid Wan name b xi 

Farewell, bright Soul, a ſlort nn 1 
Till We ſhall meet again above, ans,» orgy ee. Lek 8 9 
In the ſweet Groves were Pleaſures bell, 3 
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. 
Ther Glory ſits on every Face, 
There Friendſhip ſmiles in every Eye, 
There ſhall our Tongues relate the Grace 
That led us homeward to the Sky. 
. 
Ore- -allthe Names of Chriſt our King, V 
Shall our harmonious Voices rove, 
Our Harps ſhall ſound Seger s String 
The Wonders of his bleeding Love. 
Come Sovereign Lord, Dear Saviour come, 
Remove theſe ſeparating Days, 
Send thy bright Wheels to fetch us home -. | | 
That Golden Hour, how long it taz! I | 
VI 4 90 
How long. muſt we lie ling'ring here, 1 
While Saints around us take their Flight? 
Smiling they quit this dnsky Sphere, 
And mount the Hulls of Heavenly Light. 9/4 
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Sweet Soul, we leave thee to-thy-Reſt,-../. 
Enjoy thy Jeſus and thy 
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Till we from . of ay releas | 
Spring out and ü 02 
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While the Dear Duſt ſhe "FO "RESO 
Sleeps in thy Boſom, Sacred Tomb N 
Soft be her Bed, her Slumbers 2112 


And all her Dreams of Jo Jo y to come, 11 
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Reverend Mr. B. Rowe, 
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.iTis Dangerous to follow 
„ the —— 


2 I 
OWE, if we make the Croud our Guide 

R Thro' Life's uncertain Road, 1 
Mean is the Chaſe; and wandering wide 
We miſs th Immortal Good. 
Men live at random and by Chance, 

Bright Reaſon never leads the Dance; 
Whilſt in the broad and beaten Way 

ore Hills and Dales from Truth we ſtray, 
| To Ruin we deſcend, to Ruin we advance. 
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Logalty and Friend. 
„„ 
Wiſdom retires, ſhe hates the Crowd. 
And with a decent Scorn 
Aloof ſhe climbs her ſteepy Seat, 
Where nor the Grave nor Giddy Feet 
Of the Learn d Vulgar or the Rude 
HFave e re a Paſſage worn. 
© 
Meer Hazard firſt began the Track 
Where Cuſtom leads her Thouſands blind 
In willing Chains and ſtrong . 
There's not one bold, one noble Mind 
Dares tread the fatal Error back, 
But Hand in Hand our ſelves we bind 
And drag the Age along. 
| IV. 
Mortals, a Savage Herd, and loud 


As Billows on a noiſy Flood 


In rapid order roll : 
Example makes the Miſchief good: 
With jocund Heel we beat the Raad 
VUnheedful of the Goal. 


to hear of 7 Mother's continued Weakneſs 4 we tak 


_ bled thereby; but we. Care and dn 
behind ur: The paſt Hap 2 Fa der Ws 10 mort, 
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oa &e. 10 Farting x 
V. | 
Me let ſome Friendly Seraph' s Wing 


4 * Snatch from the Crowd, and b ear Ablime 


To Wiſdom's lofty Tower. 
Thence to ſurvey that wretched Thing | | 
Mankind; and in Exalted Rhine 

Bleſs the delivering Power. 
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My Siſters FT and M. W 
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Dear Siſters, , 


FAD the Love o "Heart! 1 % Es 
ny Letter, an elde at. Nie hf JET 


our Share of thoſe painful Diſorders of Nature whic) 
We 2 Ye Aal 7 be all 


aff her whom we Honour and 
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e Months that ard gong fork 10t, and the Sob- 


rows that we hourly feel leſſen the deareed. Number; 
' every Pulſe beats a Moment of Pain away, and thus by 


2755 we arrive nearer it the «a OY 1 


Bear up (wy — Ones) thro the afl Stört | 
Of a vain vexing World: Tread down cr 8 
Thoſe ragged Thorns that lie acroſs the Road. 
— Wl Nor ſpend a Tear upon em. Truſt me, alen, 

me Dew of Eyes will make the Briars grow. 
Nor let the diſtant Phantom of Delight 

Too long allure your Gaze, or ſwell your Hom: 
To dangerous fize : If it approach your Fer 
And court your Ye forbid the Intruding Fo) 
To fit too near your Heart: Still may our Souls 
Claim Kindred with the Skies, nor mix with Duſt | 
1 Our betterborn Affections: Leave the Globe 


* 4 Neſt for Worms, and haſten to our Home, -— I 1 | 
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hich O there are Gardens of th* Immortal Kidd 5 J I 
"allo That Crown the Heavenly Elens rifing Hills 
18 Wich Beauty and with Sweets; no Lurking Miſchief 
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ort, an in the Fruit, nor Serpent twines the Boughs: 9 9 | 
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The W bend Laden with Life and Blis 
Ripe for the Taſte; but tis a ſteep Aſcent: 

Hold faſt the * Golden Chain let down from Heaven, 
Twill help your Feet and Wings; I feel its Force 
Draw upward : Faſten d to the Pearly Gate 

It Guides the Way unerring : Happy Clue 


Thro this dark Wild! "Twas Wiſdom's Nablet MW __ 
Work, 
All joyn d by Power Divine, and ray Link is Lone 
Siſters, 
3 Accept the ſudden Rapture kindly,” The Muſe i 
dot awake every Day, if ſhe has 4 Moments * 
1 2 * the Let 252 ſee, tis devoted to Jerve al 
+, ee 18 Ls 
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The Goſpel. 
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Mr. C and 5. Fleetwood. 


„ | 
_ 
7 


0 The World Vain. oy 


AND 


The Soul Immortal 
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LEETWOODS, Young Generoay Phi 
Deſpiſe the Joys that Fools Pay: 3. = 
Bubbles are light and brittle too, .- 4 
Born of the Water and the Air. ; —\ 
— & Try'd by a Standard Bold and Juſt 
Honour and Gold are Paint and Duſt z 
How vilcthe let n. and as vain the firſt: 44855 


3 0 | | we 
| [ =. 142 ; 0 45 Kr c. 0 Ventus, * 
Things that de crowd calls Great and Brave, 


With me how low their Values brought! 
Titles, and Names, and Life, and Breath, 


Cit! 
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Slaves to the Wind and born for Death 5 . 
The Souls the on) Thing We have | 
7 Worth an Important JO 
| IL 
. The Soul ! tis of th Immortal Kind, | c 
Not form d of Fire, or Earth, ot Wind. 
Outlives the mouldring Corps, and leaves the Gldbe 
behind. | 
4, Tn Limbyof-Clay: the Fhe eppes, . 
: Dreſt up in Ears and Eyes, \ 
The Fleſh is but the Souls Diſguiſe, * d 
There's nothing in her Frame kin to the Rags ſhe WW C 


Wears. 3 | b x 
From all the Laws of Matter free; y Dri 
From all we feel, and all we ſee 5 Caſh 

She ſtands ru! diſtina, and muſt for cher 1 er | 
| 10 Wy + + >< WT 401; 5 D (1 


Tonio 1 


Riſe then, m y Thoughts, on] bh r 


Soar beyond all that's made to Hes: 4 4 1215 


Tove and Friendſhip. 
Lo! on an Awful Throne goof . 
gits the Creatour and the Judge of Souls, 
Whirling the Planets round the Poles, 
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riods on. 
zyilt the Approach, and Solemn is the = 
When this Immortal Mind 
Strip t oF the Bodys coarſe Array 
To Endleſs Pain, or Endleſs Joy NI TE! 
" Muſt beat once conſigi d. 5 
Think of fre Sands run down roſe 
We poſſeſs none of all the Paſt,” 
None but the Preſent is our own; 
Grace 1s not plac'd within our Power, 
'Tis but one ſhort, one ſhiny . hk. 
Bright and dec lining as a Setting Sun. 


See the white Minutes wing d with og 
The NOW that flies may b be che lalt, 


Seize the Salvation ere tis palt, eb v1 N AI 
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Winds off our Threadsof Life, and brings our be- 


2 
4 4 q * 
Om OED. —ů˖ —— © 2—2—2—X7—.. R 


* 5 * „ 
N r 7 OV | 
- - \ 
R * 


5 144 A Odes, &c. to Vertus 
| A Thoughts Delay is Ruine here, | 
A Cloſing Eye, a Gaſping Breath ' _ 7 
Shuts up the Golden Scene in Death, - 1/7 
And drowns you in Deſpair. 


To 4 02/7 oy 
Mr. William Blackbourn. 
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\ Life flies too faſt to ob 
WPaſted. 
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Sole vicinos aculante montes | 
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M. ARK how i it 88980 [how faſt the Vally tia 


Andthe ſweetGrovesthe hoaryGarment wer, 
Yet the Warm Sun Beams bounding from the Hills 


Shall melt the Vail away and the young , 
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But when Old Age has drop't upon your 1 

Her Silver Froſt, there's no returning Sung 1 

swift rolls our Autumn, — dapd Ang 

When Youth, and Love, TT Golden 


Joys are gone. 


fhen Cold, and Winter, and your Aged Snow . | 
Stick faſt upon you; ie the rich — + 
Nor the Green Garland, hor the Roſy Bough | 


Stall cancel or conceal the Melancholy — _ 4 

bs OAT {#3 
The Chaſe ofPlatretimewarkethic,* -Y 
While the Bright Sands of Health run waſting down * = 1 


and Honour, calls you from the ſofter Scenes 
To fell the pavdy Hout fot n 
'Tis but one Loutli and lk that we can have, 

And one Old Age diffolves our feeble Frame:; 
but there's a Heavenly Art t e = -Y 
wan the en, nee way 4 
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; Oder, &c. to Vertue, 


The Nan that has his Countries Sele 7700 
I 0 drop upon his Herſe, has liv'd his Day: 
3 Thus, B LAC TBOUR N we ſhould: bind 
1 eren, 0 nat 


Old Time and waning Moons freep all the ret 
away. + 
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riſing Year beheld th Imperious' Gaul 
Stretch his Dominion, While a hundred Towm 
2 Crouch to the Victor: But a * Soul 
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5. 
| Load Biel. bs 109 2 
Stands firm on its on Baſe, andi reigns as w | 
As Abſolute z and ſways tenthouſand Slaves, 2 
Luſts and wild Fancies with a Any Hand. MM 

„ fl bait SLH at: nr gt 2 

We „ F 
That chains his Rebel Will to Reaſons Throne 
Forms it a large oe ATWOOD; whilt his Mind: 
Makes Heaven its Council, from the Rolls above ©" 
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Draws 118 own. A 10 with Joy obeys: 2 2 
> : 4 1 d 1/33; 124 01 LY 
'Tis not a Toop of wa Guards ; 7, 
Create a Monarch, not a Purple Robe 2 = | 


— | Dydin the Peoples Blood, not all the Crows es 
Or dazling Tiars that bend about the Head. A 
Tho Gilt with Sun. Beams and beſet with Stars. 2 
A Monarch He that Conquers all his Fes r 1 L 4 F 1 
And treads upon them z when he ſtands alone, 2 i 
Makes his own Camp; four Guardian Virwes walt 
His Nightly Slumbers and fecure his Dreams. 2 
Now dawns the Light; He ranges all his Thi oe 
In ſquare Battalions, bold to meet th® Attacks 
Of Time and Chance, himſelf a = 
3 L 3 
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All all Ear, all wakeful as the Day, 

ye, as an 
Fim 3 and movelels as the Centre. 


10 lull his Thoughts in Luxuries fair Lap 
1 To ſenſual Eaſe, (the Rane of little Kings, 

= Monarchs whoſe waxen Images of Souls 
Are moulded into Softneſs) ſtill his Mind 


Stoop to be model d by the wild Decrees 
Of che mad Vulgar, that unthinking Herd. 


Of Popular Applauſe, that empty Sound, 
Nor feels the flying Arrow of Reproach, 
Or Spite, or Envy. In himſelf ſecure, 


His Peace all n. and his r * D 
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N. ow my Awbition fwells, my Wiſhes four, | 
This be my Kingdom; ane bean- | 


* 8 


Ly 
* W wy 4 
a - z 
i. abt 
" * 
* 


as a _— — 8 


me vain PA Harlot Pleaſure ſpreads * Charns 


Wears its own Shape, nor can the Heavenly Form 


He hives above the Crowd, nor bears the Noiſe 
Of Wars and Triumphs, nor regards the Shouts 


Wiſdom his Tower, and Conſcience i is his Shield, a 
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Liyaty and 7 Hig. 
My Riſing Soul, and dreſs thy ſelf - 
And ſhine in Virtues Armour; Climb the height 
Of Wiſdoms lofty Caſtle, there reſide 


Safe from the Smiling and the Frowning World, | | 
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Yet once a Day drop down a gentle Look 
On the great M Achill, and with pity ing Eye 
Survey the Buſie Emmets round the Heap 
Crowding and Buſtling ina Thouſand Forus, - E 
of Strife and Toil, to purchaſe Wealth and F an, 
ABubble or a Duſt : Then call thy Thoughts 
Up to thy ſelf to feed on Joys unknown, 7 ' 
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Rich without Gold, and Great without Ken 5 
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8 T he Bold vick. a 

Onour demands toy Song. "6 orget ths Cr 

Lu Generous Muſe, and lit amongſt the Stan; Ey 
There ſing the Soul, that Conſcious of Br 6 
Lives like a Native of che Vital World e M 
EF Amongſt theſe dying Clods, and bears her state A 
Juſt to her ſelf: How nobly ſhe maintains A 
Her Character, Superiour to the F leſh, Ws I 
She weilds her Paſſions like her Limbs, and knows 1 
The Brutal Powers were * bunt obey. f 
| $ 
This is the Man whom Storms could never make T 
- Meanly complain, nor can a flatt ring Gale 7 
Make him talk proudly: He hath no Deſire A 
J Toread his Secret Fate; yet unconcern d 5 
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Heir of che Dying World: A pierciag Gin, 
Shoots upwards from between bus dpbag Lid 221 | 
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in all its Charming or its Fristen erg 


| ing and wihou 6 Gmgg./ 
Bears he firſt Wound, may tinaſh all the WN ar 
With meer Couragious Silence, and comp aft 
Conqueror : For the Man-chat alen, 5 
The heavy Strokes of Fate he bears m Mell. 
e 9290 Hart vr - roml t worT yeh / 
He, tho th Klasse Midland Ses. 1 5 
With adverls Surges west, and t on hh. 7 | 
Suſpended twixt the: Winde, then uli YO. 
Mingled-wath Flames upon His Single ad 
And Clouds and nn 14 
And from the lofty Caſtle of his Mind { 
Sublime look down amd Joptully Survey: 18 2 
The Ruins of Creation, ʒ he alone Tqyed ad b 


To reach his Birth- place, then xvithout a Sigg 
He bids his batter d Fleſh lie gently down 


Amongſt nn Rubbiſh; while his Soul a 
ky 1 4 Breath, 
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132 odds &e. to Vertue, 
Breaths and flies upward, an undoubted Cheſt 
= Of the third Heaven, ma £ Hit 1 — 


Thitheg when Fate has bronkt Our willing Sk 
No matter whether twas a Sharp Diſeaſe, | 
Or a ſharp Sword that help'd the Travellers on, 
And puſh'd us to our Home. Bear up my — 
My ATWO OD, and break thro the Surging Brine 


With ſteddy Prow ; Know, we ſhall once arrive 
At the fair Haven of Eternal o. 
To which we ever ſteer; whether as Kings © | 
Of wide Command we've ſpread the EY Se” D 
With a broad Painted Fleet, or Row PO 
Ina thin Cockboar with a lictle Oar. % = 4 
12 SIS REES 
5 There la ur unos Plank dit nee Land 
And I'll be happy, thus I'Il leap Aſhoree 
Joyſul and fearleſs on the Immortal Coaſt, 1 19 eh! 
ee Na, ala adele. 


, 1 Joch 


LO 


1 


* 
5 * 
Heeres 


. | Free Philoſophy... - 
To the much Honoured g 05% 
Mr. Thomas Rowe. hs 5 
nen 
Direftor of my Youthful Studi ies. | 
X 957 2195 $2188 hos 4 


USTOM, that 1 of F ools, - i 
That leads the Learned round the Schosls Y 
In Magick Chains of, Forms and Rules, | 2 5 
My Genius ſtorms her Throne: Df 
No more ye Slaves with Awe profound 35 
Beat the dull Track, nor dance the Round, 
Looſe Hands, and quit th Inchanted Groy 
Knowledge invites us cach _ RP 
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I hate theſe Shackles of the Ming 
Forg d by the haughty ms z 
Souls were not bort to be confmd, 
And led like Sampſon Bound and — 
Tlove thy gentle Influence, R'OW E. 
Who only doſt Adviſe: 1 
Thy gentle Influence like the Sun bs 
Only diſſolves the Frozen Snom. 
Then bids our Thoughts like Rivers flow, 
And chuſe the Channels where * run. 
Die 111. Gn 
Thoughts ſhould be free as Fire or Wind ; 
The Pinions of a Single Mind 
3 thro all Nature fly: - ind 99 
But who can drag up to the poles ra 
Long fetter d Ranks of Leaden 4s | 
My Genius which no Chain controuls | 15 
| Roves with Delight, or deep or high: 
Swift | ſurvey the Globe around, 
Dive to the Centre thro the Solid OT 


Or travel o re the SK 7. 
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And Teat her ar thy Fett. 


Bid her a Tloutht ſublime, 1 


* | feel th attractide Futoe bo yo: T1 Vt 14 | ; 
Of thy ſuperiour Sul!“ ? 2d c ted « 
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My Chariot flies her upwrd Courſe,” r. 
The Wheels Divinely roll. "> 


Now let me di the mean yi) ea 20 
05 1 
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156 Odis, 8& to virtue, 
How they grow grey in trifling Cares, 
Or waft the Motions of the Spheres 

Upon Delights as vain | 
+ © * 
A puff of Honour fills the Mind, 
And Yellow Duſt is ſolid Go; 
Thus like the Aſs of Savage Kind © 
We ſnuff the Breezes of the Wind, 
Or * the Serpents Food. 
Could all the Choirs 
That charm the Poles 
But ſtrike one doleful Sound, 
Twould be imploy d to mourn our ahh; 
Souls that were fram d of Sprightly Fires x, | 
In Floodsof Folly drown TTC. 
Souls made of Glory ſeek a Brutal Joy, 
How they diſclaim their Heavenly Birth, | _ 
Melt their Bright Subſtance down with droſſy Earth 
And hate to be refin'd from that impure Aa | 
| o(THK! 2132477 5 
Ofc has thy Cid us hence 
85 With Elevated Song 
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wn nd Rid 
Bid us renounce this World of Sence, 
Bid us divide th* Immortal Prize © - 
With the Seraphick Throng : 
4 Knowledge and Love make Spirits bleſt, 
Knowledge their Food and Love their Reſt 4 
But Fleſh, the unmanageable Beaſt, 
Reſiſts the Pity of thine Eyes 
And Muſick of thy Tongue. 
Then let the Worms of groveling Mind a. 
Round the ſhort Joys of Earthy Kind +, 3466 : 
In reſtleſs Windings Roam 3 _— 
HOWE hath an ample Orb of Soul, 
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Where ſhining Worlds of Knowledge roll, | 
Where Love the Center and the Pole 
Compleats the Heaven at Home, 
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Com plainit 0g of V apon 
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, "Diſorders of | the Head 
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+: I. 5E | * 4: 
WAS i in. a Vale where Ofyers grow 
By murm' ring Streams we told our Woe, 


And mingled all our Cares? 
' Friendſhip Tat pleas d in both our Eyes,” | 


In both the weeping Dews ariſe 
And drop alternate Tears. 
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How mounted half his Morning Way 20211900 baus 
Shone with a fainter Bright, 
Still fickning and decaying itil! u $2507 
Dimly he wander d up the Hl [art V7 | 
With his Expiring Light. 
III 
In dark u hi Chariot rolld- 1100 918 U * 1 7 


Behind her Sable Wheels Z | 
Nature grew fad to looſe the Day, Fu enuttd 1:18 
The F low'ry Vales in Mourning lay. Linh i 
In Mourning ſtood the Hills. 
IV. | 
Such are our Sorrows, C L AR A., Id, 
Clouds of the Brain grow black, and hide | 
Our darkned Souls behind; 5 
in the young Morning of our Years of! | 
Diſtempering Fogs have climb'd the Spheres, ' | 
And Chobe the Labring Mind, 
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d Ola, &c. toVertus) * 
1 8 _»M | WW, 
1 'Lo the Gay Planetteits his f M oV 
And overlooks the Lofty Shade... 
New bright ning all the Skies 2 
But fay, Dear Part ner of my Moan, 
=. When will our long Eclipſe be gone, 
d Or when our Suns ariſe> 
# R 
In vain are potent Herbs apply d, 
Harmonious Sounds in vain have try d 
. To male the Darkneſs fly. | 
But Drugs would raiſe the Dead as ſoon, = 
Or clatt ring Braſs relieve the Moon, + 
3 When fainting in the Sky. 
= VIL | 
== * ne friendly Spirit from above, 
Born of the Light, and nurs t with Love, 
Ahn eee n 1 = * J 
Force theſe Invading Glooms aways |. | [1-6 ) 
Souls ſhould be ſeen quite thro' their Clay 
Bright as your Heavenly Choirs... 
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But if the Fogs muſt damp the Flame 
Gently, kind Death, diſſolve our Frame,, 

Releafe the Priſdner-Mindz. 


Our Souls ſhall mount at thy Diſcharge /. 1 - 
To their bright Source, and ſhine at large 
Nor clouded, nor confin'd; 


UPON 


The Diſmal Narrative, 


OF THE 


A ichons of a Find." 
OW let my Cares all buiidd ie; "F 


1 N My Cres forever bud: SOLES 


our Sorrows ſwell my Heart ſo high 
They leave my own no Ro. 


p Bo - 
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Oder, &c. to Vertur, 


Sickneſs and Pains are quite forgot, 
The Spleen itſelf is gone, 
Plung'd in your Woes I feel them not, 
Or feel them all in One. 
III. 
Infinite Grief puts Senſe toflight, 
And all the Soul invades : 2 
Devours the Evening Shades. 
IV. 1 
Thus am 1 born to be Unbleſt ! 
This Sympathy of Woe 
Drives my own Tyrants from my Breaſt. 
8 admit a F orreign Foe, 
| v. 
"IWR in long Succeſſion reign; 
Their Iron Rod I feel, 
Friendſhip has only chang d the Chain, 
But I'me the Prisn ner ftill. 
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So the broad Gloom of ſpreading Night 


Ht 


Be 


Or why drawn out ſo long? 
Is there no room amongſt t. the * 


ung. —_ 


Or isa Wretch tod Young >. 7 
VII. 


Move faſter on, Great Nature's Wheel, 


Be kind, ye rolling Powers „ 


Hurl my Days beadlong down the Rll. = 


With undiſtinguiſht Hours. 
VIII 
Be og r 1 eur 2 
Nor ſmile upon a Slave: b 


Darkneſs and Death, make at at once 
To hide me in the Grawe. | 
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Oles, &c. to Vertue, 
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View of ſome of my Friends re- 
| maining Comforts. 
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80 


JHUS Nature tund her Mournful Tongue, I p. 


Till Grace lift up her Head, 
Revers d the Sorrow and the Song, | 
And ſmiling thus ſhe ſaid. 
II. 
Were kindred Spirits born for Cares ? 
Muſt every Grief be mine? 
Is there a Sympathy in Tears, 
And Joys refuſe to Joyn? 
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11. 


Lojaly ad Rind. 
III. 
Forbid it Heav'n, and raiſe my Love; 
And make our Joys the ſame : | 
So Bliſs and Friendſhip joym d above 
Mix an Immortal Flame. * K 
IV. 
Sorrows are loſt in vaſt Delight 
That Brightens all the Soul, 
As Deluges of dawning Light 
Orewhelm the Dusky Pole. 
V. 
Pleaſures in long Succeſſion reign 
And all my Powers Imploy : 
Friendſhip but ſhifts the pleaſing Scene, 
And freſh repeats the Joy. 
VI. 
Life has a ſoft and filver Thread, 


Nor is it drawn too long, 
Yet when my vaſter Hopes perſwade 


I'me willing to be gone. 


——_ 


| Odes, &c. to Vertus, 
VII 
Faſt as ye pleaſe roll down the Hill, 
And haſt away, my Lears; 5 
Or I can wait my Father's Will, 
And dwell beneath the Spheres. 
VIII. 
Riſe glorious every future Sun, 
And bright be all my Days, 
Till Death that brighteſt Moment come 
With well-diſtinguiſtyt Rays. 
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To the Right Honoufabls X 


170 H N Lord CUTTS. 
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[At the Siege 1 Sans}... +, 8* 


The Hardy Soldier. 


25 
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Why i is Man fo \thoughtleſs grown? 

Why guilty Souls in haſt to dye? Mes — 
« Vent? ring the Leap to Worlds ab, 1 

- © 41d heedlel tothe Batter: 

1 1. 

Are Lives but worth a Soldiers Pay 8 ol: ggg 

* Why wilt ye joyn ſuch wide ixtrearns . D 

* And ſtake Immortal Sols in play / 15 r 


* At deſperate Chance and Bloody Games 
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Anon the Thundring Trum pet calls 
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] Odes, Kc. to V. . * 
III. 
te Valour sa nobler Turn of Thought, 


** Whoſe pardon'q Guilt forbids her Fears: 


| 1 "ps Calmly ſhe meets the deadly Shot 
"a « Secure of Life above the Stars. 


1 V. 
& But Frenzy dates Eternal F ate, 


And ſpurr d with Honour's Airy Dreams 
Flies to Attack th' Infernal Gate, 
And force a Paſſage to the Flames. 


„ 
Thus how ring ore NAM UR Ts Plains 
Sung Heav 'oly Love. in Gabriels form: % % | 
Young TH, R A SO felt the moving Sing, 
And Vow'd to pray | before the Storm. 
= - I. 


* My Vows be damn d, the Hero crys, . | 
Then Swears by Heav'n, and Scales the Walls, 


* in the Ditch, r and * 
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Loyalty and Friendbip. 
5 


A gain Tears 
The beginning of Ode 23. Book 4. of Caſini Imre Fo 
Imitated. = 


Si, qua flent mala, Iu bres 
Auferrent Oculi, a 


— ws. 1 4 
EY Tr * 


T 0 2 Nis (1 7 e | 
is B. Bendiſi. 


MADAM, 8 


F OULD you perſwade me Ter were Good , . | 
To waſh our Mortal Cares away, | 


1511 


ws 


Theſe Eyes of mine ſhould weep a 3 pe _— Y 

And Stream into: 2 a Briny Sea. 8 : ol ng * 
e 1 

Or if theſe Orbs are hard and dry, b $ * | 


(Theſe Orbs that never uſe to Rain) 
[de part with all Pme worth to buy + © | 
One Sovereign Drop for all my Painn. 
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Wear Native Courage on Jpar kae: We 
Theſe Vulgar Things were N made od 1120 W 


, e. ene 
111. 


* both the Golden Indies mine, 


if 
ae give both Indies for a Tear z 


I'de Barter all but what's Divine, - st 

Nor ſhould I think the Bargain Dear, | T! 
| IV. 1 

But Tears, alas, are trifling Things, 1 


They rather feed than heal our Woe; 


From trickling Eyes new Sorrow ſprin 3, 


As Weeds in Rainy Seaſons grow. 


IJ 
Thus Weeping urges Weeping on; 
In vain our Miſeries hope Relief, BY 
For one Drop calls another down, 3 3 
Till we are drowmd! in Seas of Grief. dads; 
Then let your treaming Tow be aid, 1 


- * 1 7 > 
, — „ a + 4 * 


For Souls of a Superie Race 3 . lx 


Laa nd Friendßi 
| VII . 
= tis a Thorny, Path-you g. 7 RY} 507 
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ua thouſand Fors your Steps ſurrund, 


Stamp the Thorns down, Charge thro the 5 
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The Hardeſt Fight is Higheſt. Crownd.. 1205 
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Few Happy Marriages. 
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AY, Mighty Love, and teach my Seng 
To whom thy Sweeteſt Joys belong 

And who the Hippy Fats | 
Whoſe Yielding Hearts'and Joyning Hands 
und Bleſſings twiſted with their Bands 
1 To ſoften all their Cares. 


. 5 | / 
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Oder, Nc. 70 Vertue,- 

” 3 

Not the wild Herd of Nymphs and sue, NN 
That thoughtleſs fly into the Chains 3 N 


As Cuſtom leads che way: 
If there be Bliſs without Deſign, x ; 1 
Ilsvys and Oaks may grow and twine, 2 4 
And be as Bleſt dg. "215: £2 
rn IEA Ten 17 þ 
Not Sordid Souls, whoſe Earthy Mould © © > I \ 
Drawn by Congenial Charms of Gold 8 
To dull Embraces move: - Fat 


Sotwo Rich Mountains n 
May ruſh to Wealthy Marriage too, | l 
And make a World of Love. 
IV. 

Not they Mad Tribe that Hell inſpires -. 
With Wanton Flames; thoſe Dein 0 
The Purer Bliſs deſtroy: | on ER 


On Zindstop let Furies Wed. 
And Sheets of Lightning dreſs the Bed 
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Loyalty” and Friend p. 
Nor the Dull Pairs whoſe Marble Forme 14] 1114 
None of the melting Paſſions warms, . - + 
Can mingle Hearts and Hands : 
Logs of green Wood tliat quench the C 
Are Married juſt like Stoick Souls, N 
With Oſyers for their Bande. | 
* + | 
Not Minds of Melancholy Strain + 12 ol 
Still Silent, or that till Complain, iH 
Onn the dear Bondage bless? 1 
As well may Heavenly Conſorts ſpring Fe 
From two old Lutes with nere à String 
Or none beſides the Bals, 
: | VIL 


— 11 
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Nor can the foft Enchantments hold ; 


Two Jarring. Souls of Angry Mould. 
The Rugged, and the Keen: | 
Sampſon's young Foxes might as well - 5 
In Bonds of Cheerful Wedlock dwell * 
With Fire · brands ty d between. I 


x Oer, & wo YVerene, 
—_ VII 
er kt che Cruel Fetters bine 


A Gentle to a Savage Mind 255 H. 2080 
For Love abhors the Sight: 
1 0 580 
For native Rage and native Fear 1 5 
- Stand and forbid Delight. 
IX. 
Two kindeſt Souls alone muft meety i Go 
Tis Friendſhip makes the Bondage fweet, = 
« And feeds their mutual Loves: | n 
Bright Venus on her Rolling Throne 70h } 
1 drawn by gentleſt Birds alone, oy « 
| And Cupids Loke the Doves, - ve 
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Mr. Henry Bond. 
Anguft * er PN "i 
| Dear 8 I R, | L 3134 
1 HE following Song was yours when firſt com- 
120 Mu fe then deſcribed the general 


0s iy The 
Fate of Mankind, that is, to M4 Ill-match'd : And. 
v be rejoyces that you have eſcaped the common 
©*+ Wl Miſchief, and that your Soul has found its own Mate. 
Le this Ode then ratulate you" Both Gro 
tually in more compleat Likeneſs and Love's Pefſe. 

vere and be Happy: Accept from the Preſs what the 

Pen more privately inſcribe 10 ban EN 
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| The [ ndian Philoſopher, 


OR 


Matches made Above, 


But Broke in coming down. 


>> — Ce K 
* n 


September 3. 1701. 
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"HY ſhould our Joys transform to pain? 

Why gentle Hymen's Silken On = 
A Plague of Iron prove? i 

* BENDISH, tis ſtrange the Charm — kin * 

Millions of Hands ſhould leave their Minds 

At ſuch a looſe from Love. 

1 
bn vain I ſought the wondrous Cauſe, 
© Rap d the wide Fields of Natures Laws, 


As Aud urgd the Schools in vain ; 
K 8 _— 


3 — 


 Lojalty ad Ding. 
Then deep in Thought, within my Breaſt * 
A bright Inſtructiye Scene. BHE. 
; | l 
O're the broad Lands and croſs the Tide 
On Fancies Airy Horſe I ride, 
(Sweet Rapture of the Mind) 
Tull on the Banks of Ganges Flood * - | 
ina tall Ancient Grove I ſtood , '- 
For Sacred Uſe defign'd. ' | | 90 
TV. 
Hard by a Venerable Prieſt 
Risn with his God che Sun from Reſt- 
.  Awoke his Morning- Seng; 2 
Thrice he conjur'd the Mufraring Sefeut 7 ll 
The Birth of Souls was all his Theine, N 
ä IJ 
* He Sang th' Etetnal rallinz Flames 
That Vital Maſs, that ſtill the fam 
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5 178 5 Oder, GC. to — 
bs But ſhap'd i in twice ten thouſand Frames, 335 be 
« * 'Thence differing Souls of differing Names; | | ' ll © 
And Jarring Tempers roſe. 
bf | R | VI. 

Ihe mighty Power that form'd the Mind 
= “One Mould for every Two deſign d. 

And bleſsd the New-born Pair: 
* This be a Match for This, he ſaid, 
Ihen down he ſent the Souls he made 
Jo ſeek them Bodies here: 
VII. 


- 


_ * But parting from their warm Abode 
_— They loſt their Fellowson the Road, 
w_— And never joynd their Hands: 
« Ah eruel Chance, and croſling Fates! 
O ur Eaſtern Souls have dropt their Mates 
* On Europes Barbarous Lands. 
VIII. | 
545 Yer the Youth that finds the Bride 
« Whoſe Birth is to his own ally d. 
« 'The-Sweetelt Joy of Life: 


PL 
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gut Oh the Crowds of Wretched Souls | 
fetter d to Minds of different Moulds 


« And chain d t 2 : : 


1 \ 4 — 
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Thus Sang her TO N ud 2 
My Soul with vaſt Attention heard, 


While Ganges ceas d to flow : — 
« Sure then, I cry'd, might I but ſee 


« That gentle Nymph that twinn'd with me, 2 
<tmmbetipmo 


Some Courtegus Angel tell me cha-. * N 
* What diſtant Landsthis vn Fur i .4&Y 
* Or diſtant Seas detain? 


5 Swift as the Wheel of Nature 8515 _ 
* Ide fly to meet and mingle Souls 
And wear the Joyful Cain. 
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Odes, &c. to Vertu 
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2 * By 
David Polhill Eſq; - * 
— — 1 
0 Epiſtle. n 
Decemb 1702. U 
k ; I. L 
ET uſeleſs Souls to Woods retreat, 
PO L HIL L ſhould leave a Country Seat 
When Vertue bids him dare be Great. 
11. 5 
Nor Kent, nor Suſſex ſhould have Charns' = 
While Liberty with Lond Alarms 
Calls you to a and to Arms. 
Lewis by his own \Slaves E if - 


Bids you receive a Baſe-born Lord : 


Awake your Cares! Awake _ Sword! 
1 85 LV. 
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| Lyjaly and Biendfli 
2 - — 
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Young Toy Votes to Rule the People 7 

By High- Church; Can you Swear and Tipple, 1 

And ferch Canmiffons from the Steeple? | 15 

Thy Grandfire-ſhades with Jealous Ee 

Frown down to ſee their Offspring lie ” 

Carles, and let their Country die, 
FT? 


x Trevia fear to let youſland ! 
Againſt the Gaul with Spear in Hand, FEES 
At leaſt Petition for the Land, * 
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Odes, &c. to Vertue, 
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; T7 y 1th 
Duri Polhi I 7% 
Anſwer to an M SATYR, 
CALE'D,. 
© Advice ton: Painter, (1 
Written chiefly a againſt ae 


King WILLIA 11 11 
Of Glorious Memory. 
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ND muſt the Hero that redeem d our Land 

„ A Here in the Front of Vice and Scandal ſtand? 
Tue Man of Wondrous Soul, that Scorn'd his Eaſe 

 'Tempting the Winters and the faithleſs Seas, 

eee cM And 


u 
„ 
A, 
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* 


8 


* 
Loyalty end Friendhipe 
And paid an Annual Tribute of his Lie. K 2 
> To guard his England fromthe ib Rae. 
And cruſh the French Dragoon d. \Muſt, 7 1 
114 As Name Mac SIN | "if 3 
That brighteſt Star that gilds the Wingz of F Fame, | £ 
VILL A the Braye, the Pious, and . 


„ { xz. # * 44 


Adorn theſe gloomy Scenes of Tyranny and Luſt 


POLHILL, — Blood's 8 a "Fire. my Spirits fame; 2 
Vengeance and Darkneſs gn the Poets Name: : a 
Why ſmoak the Skies not ? Why no Thunde ers roll” 


Nor kindling Lightnings blaſt his guilty Soul i 1 
Audacious Wretch! to ſtab a Monarch's ae, _ 
And fire his Subjeds with . Rebel F. Flame, * 2 8 
To call the Painter to bus Black Deſigns 1 . 4 
To draw our Guardian's $ F: ace in Helliſh Lines: 2 


” _—_y 


Painter beware ! the Mona narch can be ſhown 
Under 1 no Shape but Angels or his own, 8 = 
GABRIEL or WIL LIAM on the Brin Throne. 


Oh! could mp 8 1 bit e e bees, 


And Words with In deas joyn, I 
- Fde 
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Mark him again emerging from the Cloud 
His Countries Single Barrier i in a Sea of Blood. 
Calmly he leaves the Pleaſures of a Throne, | 
And his MARIA Weeping; whilſt alone N 


But Heav n ſecures its Champion; o're the Field 


| * * * c 7 
i 164 1 Oder, &c. to Vertus, 53 
U de rouſe Apettes from his Iron Sleep, Irn 


And bid him trace the Warriour o're the Deep J I 
Trace him 4 pelles, o're the Belgian Plain, 


V. 
Fierce, how he climbs the Mountains of the Slain WA 
Scattering Juſt Vengeance thro' the Red Campaign Ab 


Then daſh the Canvas with a flying Stroke II 
Till it be loſt in Clouds · of Fire and Smoak, | L 
W 


And fay, "Twas thus the * thro the Squa- 


drons broke. 


a! 


Far from his Troops; there like a Rock he ſtood 


He wards the Fate of Nations, and provokes his own: 


Paint how ring Angels; tho they fly conceal d, 
Each! eee Death, and wears it on NY 


% act vom. 20 By MY ii a 


- Now, noble Pencil 5 lead him to our Ile, 
Mark how the 1988 with i Joyful Luſtre file, 2 
| Th | 
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Loyalty and — 
Then imitate the Glory; on the Strand —& © 
Spread half the Nation longing till he Land. - 


Waſh off the Blood, and take a peaceful Teint, 8 | i 


188 


* 4 


All Red the Warriour, White the Ruler paint, 

Abroad a Hero, and at Home a Saint. 5 

*\ II Throne him on high upon a ſhining Seat, 

Laſt and Prophaneneſs dying at his Feet, + ⁸ 

| While round his Head the * and the Olive 5 
meet, WE 

The Crowns of War and Peace; and may der 


With Flow'ry Bleſſings ever on his Bro. 


At his right Hand pile all the Engliſh Laws 
In Sacred Volumes z thence the Monarch draw 
His Wiſe and Juſt Commands | 

Riſe ye Old Sages of the Brittiſh Iſle, 

On the fair Tablet caſt a reverend Smile 

And bleſs the Peice ; theſe Statutes are your own, 
That ſway the Cottage, and direct the Throne; 
People and Prince are one in WIL LFA M's Name, 
Their Joys, their Dangers, and their Laws the fame, | 
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Let Liberty and Right with Plumes „dpd T 
Cup their glad Wings around their Guardians 
Head, 5 41 


Religion ore the reſt her Starry Nute pied 0 
—_—_ guards him; round the 2 Q cy F 


Irn their bright. Air, and paint it from his __ | 
The Juſt, the Bold, the Temperate, and the Wit 
Dwell in his Looks: Majeſtick, but Serene ; 
Sweet, with no Fondneſs; Cheerful, but not Vain t 
Bright without Terror; Great, without Diſdain. 
His Soul inſpires us what his Lips command. 
And ſpreads his brave Example thro' * 1 N 


A 59 =» © 8 


Not ſo the former Reigns 3 ͤ— 1 Pc 
Bend down his Ear to each afflicted Cry, 9 
Leet Beams of Grace dart gently from his Eye; D: 
ut the bright Freaſures of his GgcredBreaft - 1:7 Y p 
Are too Divine, too Vaſt to be expreſt, 5 W 


| Colours muſt fail where Words a d, 
And leave the Hero s Heart for Thought alone to «>. 


PART 


Lol * ee 
PART I 
OW Muſe, purſue the Satyriſt again, 
pid Wipe off the Blotts of his Inpenom d: Pen; 


ark, how he bids the ServilePainter dm 
* In monſtrous Shapes the Patrons oſ our La-, ;, 
At one ſlight Daſh he cancels every Name 
From the wilite Rolls of Honeſty and Fame: 
This Scribbling Wretch marks all he meets for Knave; 
Shoots ſudden — n at the Baſe and 


2 


Brave, a 118 fl libga 
And with uripatdonable Malivt ſheds. x A177 


Poiſon and Spite on undiftinguiſh'd Hands : 18515 14 
Painter, forbear ; or if thy bolder Hand 
Dares to attempt the Villains of the TY No 
Draw firſt alis Poet; like ſonic baleful . 8 0 
With ſilem Influence ſludding Civil War; 
Or Factious Trumpeter, whoſe Magick Sound 0%, 
cus off the Subjects to the Hoſtile Ground, 


7 wg ſcatters Helliſh Feuds the Nation Round. 
: C) * : Theſe 


N 


32 


1 199 Oles, &c. hne "iS 
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pn the Imps of Hell, that curſed Tribe 
2 firſt c create the an A and then * e Pain de 


8 PREM the Great Ones of our Ie, . 7 
Still from the Good diſtinguiſhing the Vile; | 
Seat em in Pomp, in Grandeur, and Command. 
8 — Subjeflowith a greedy Hande 
Paint forch the Knaves that have the Nation ſold, 
"Abd tinge their greedy Looks with fordid Gold. — 
Mark what a ſelfiſn Faction undermines | 
Ihe Pious Monarch s generpus Deſigns, 

| Spoil their own Native Land as Vipers do, 
Vipers that tear their Mothers Bowels thro. 
Let great NASS AW beneath a careful Crown 1 


3 
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Mournful in Majeſty, look gently down, 
Mingling ſoft Pity with an Awful Frown : 
He grieves to ſee how long in vain he iove 
To make us bleſt, how vain his Labours prove 
OOO I e Eng to Loye, 
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| T 0 run 
Diſentened and bunu 4 


: Vertue alone makes the 
. Mind Eaſie. i. 6, 


— — 1 — ; F 4 
Imitated hy from gh, Bock 4. Ode — 7 
Nil eft, Mrnati, .nil iterum canam = 


| Mortale nil eff immedicabi lis 
Immune tad), Oc. | 


MI: DAM, There's nothing here that's free 


From weariſome Anxiety : 
And the whole Round of Mortal r 
With ſhort poſſeſſion tires and cloys: 


IIis a dull Cirele that we tread 
Juſt from the Window to the Bed, 


"x "I" F 
* * * 
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| q g 5990 1 Odes, &c. to Vertuc, | 
Me riſe to ſee and to be ſeen, 
Gaze on the World a while, and then 
We Lawn and Stretch to Sleep again. 
But F AN C Y, that uneaſie Gueſt 8 
Sein Holds a Lodginf in our Bealtz | z TIT j | 
dhe finds or frames Vexations ſtill. 
N Her * * greareht, 1 we frel, 
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We FR ſtrange Pleaſure in our r Pain, 
And make a Mountain of a Grain, 


Aſſume the Load, and pant and ſweat 
Beneath th Imaginary Weight. OS 
With our dear ſelves we live at ſtrife, 
While the moſt conſtant Scenes of Life i 
From Peeviſh Humours are not free 3 3. 
Still we affect Variety: 
Rather than paſs an Eaſie Day, W, 
We Fret and Chide the Hours away, 1 4 
Grow weary of this Rolling Sun, e n 
And vex that he ſhould ever rn 
The ſame old Track; and ſtill, nn da 
N — Hill, — 
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And chide the Moon that darts her * W 


Thro' the ſame Caſement i Night. L 
1 | We bin c Adee Hann we rj * 
To dwell where Trouble never comes: 1 = nl 


| If, 9/vi- has left the City Croud, 1 1:54:14 
\f Againſt the Court exclaims out: | : | : 


lis to the Woods; a Heriit-Saint ! 1 
She loaths her Patches, Pins, and Paint. 
Dear Diamonds from her Neck are torn: _— 
hut HUMOUR, chat Eternal Thorn 
ichs in her Heart: She's hurry'd ſtil! 
Twixt her Wild Paſſions and her Will : © 7 
Haunted and hagg'd where're ſhe roves | ._/ 
By purling Streams, and filent Groves, 1; 
1 Or with her Furies, or her Loves. 4 


Tuben our own Native Land we hate, 1 
b 4 Too Cold, too Windy, or too Wet; 

I Change the thick Climate, and repeir 
a” To France or ſrolj for Air; Eben . el dre nA 


* 4 
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© - Needleſs to move; for ſhe can dwell 
In her Old Grandfire's Hall as well. 
VERTU E that never loves to roam, 


i cla Ke. uo Vie 
in vaig we change, in vain we flfyß; 
G0 Hlvia, mount the Whirling Sky, 


Faithful Diſcaſe, that never fails 


F Y FEW. -, 
. 


And mingle Earth and Seas, andSkies, 


Or ride upon the Feather d Wind; 
In vain ; If this Diſeaſed Mind 


Attendance at her Ladies fide _ 
Over the Deſart or the Tide Fol 
On rolling Wheels or flying Sails. 


Happy the Soul that Vertue ſhows of 
To fix the place of her Repoſe, | 


But ſweetly hides her ſelf at Home, 
And eaſy on a Native Throne 


Of humble Turf fits gently down: 


Yet bond Tunaltnous Stüc itte 


* Py © * £ * 
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ally and n 


hould the Vaves fell, and make her rolf - 
I Acroſs the Line or near the Pole, * 
su she's at Peace; for well She knows 
Io lanch the Stream that Duty ſhows, - 
\nd makes her Home wher ere She wa 
Bear her, ye Seas, upon your Breaſt, 
Or waft her, Winds, from Eaſt to Weſt 
On the ſoft Air; She cannot find 
x Couch ſo ealie us her Mind, - 
Nor breathe a Climate half ſo kind, 
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Oder, Se. to Vertue, 
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Youth and Pl leaſure tar Let 
| yet. 
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Caſimire, Book 1. Ode 4. Imitated. 
Vive jucunda metuens juventa, Qc. 
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Les my Dear HART O PP, live to Day, Bi 

Nor. let the Sun look down and lay, 
“Inglorious here he lies. . 
dle off your Eaſe, and ſend your Name ä 
0 Immortality and Fame 5 


By ev'ry Hour that flies. 
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1 and meh 
ab b 
Youth's a ſoft Scene, Artus 5 tl 
Her Airy Minutes ſwift as Thought 

Slide off the Slippry Sphere 7 
Moons with their Months make haſty Rounds 71 
The Sun has paſsd his Vernal Bounds 

And whirls about the 0 

LIT | 18 Pg yy 

Let Folly dreſs in Green and 144 A as 4 
And Gird her Waſt with flowing Gold, 
knit bluſhing Roſes round her Head, 0 th 4196 9G 


195 
Fan 


Alaſs! the gaudy Colours Hide 1A 5: Tb 


The Garment waxes old. 401 
HARTOPP, mark the withbring: 4 
And the pale Gold how dim it out! 7 0 

1, IV mo 4 
Bright and laſting Bliſs bib 5 

Is all Romance and Dream, Tit ol Ur 104 
Only the gon; e 11 nQ - 

In an Eternal Stream trout 
he Pleaſures that the Smiling Day bt: 

With large Right hand beſtows, 

892 
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196 Odes, &c. to Vertu, 
Foa⸗alſſy her Left conveys away 
And ſhuffles in our Woes. 
So have I ſeen a Mother play 
And Cheat her Silly Child, 
She gave and took a Toy away 
The Infant cry d, and ſmib'd. 
V. 
Airy Chance and Iron Fate 
Hurry and Vex our Mortal State, Wd 
And all the Race of Ills create; 
Now fiery Joy, now ſullen Grief. 
Commands the Reins of Human Life, 
A "The Wheels impetuous roll; | 
The harneſt Hours and Minutes ſtrive, " 
And Days with ſtretching Pinions drive | 18 
down fiercely on the Goal. 
5 | VI. | ® 
Not half ſo faſt the Gally flies 
Ore the Venetian Sea, 


Io When Sails and Oars and laboring Skies | 


Contend to make her Way. 


— and Friend ih. 
Swift Wings for all the flying Hours - 


The God of Time prepares, | 
They reſt lie ſtill yet in their Neſt 
And grow for future Years. 


T0 
Thomas Gunſton Eſq; 


I 700, 


Happy Solieude. - ; 


Coſmire Book 4. Ode 12. Im tated 
Aid ne latenten OF: E. 


Mk noiſy Word 1 of me 
That I ſhould ſhun their Sight, and e 


_ Vans, and Crowdsand Company. 
3 GUNSTON 3 
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2 ode, &c. to rere, 
GUNSTON, the Lark 1 
Until ſhe mount the! Skies; 


And in my Cloſet I could reſt Will — _ 
Till to che Heavens I rie. 
II. 
W 


N Let they will urge, * * This private Life 
Can never make you Bleſt, 
And twenty Doors arg f {till at Strife 
PHNT enger ybu Lor a Cüeltꝰ \ \ 
Friend, ſhould you ſee the Louvre, or Whitehall 
Open tl their Royal Gates, and call, 40 
And wait for WATTS to LY If 
He has no Buſineſs there at all N A 
_ Who findeſo much at Howe... — 
| Cl J. 15 
When! within my ſelf retreat, 
I ſhut my Doors againſt the. Great; 
My buſy Eyeballs ; inward roll, 
And there with large ſurvey I fee... F . | 
All the wide Theztre of Me, IS 
And view the 1 various ; Scenes of my re un 5 


There [walk 0 re che e Maze [ bet trod, 


Sg, _ Wi 
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While Hopeand Feat are ini a louhtful Suite _ 
Whether this pers of Life: G 
Be ated wellto gain the Plaudit of may G 
. en Led wo | 
There's a Day haſtning, (Aha HUD) 
When the great Sovereign ſhalbat large review 
All that we ſpeak and ll we dd, F 
The ſeveral Parts we act on this wida Stage d Clay: 
Theſe he approtes and thaſe he blame, 
And Crowns perhapsa Porter ard a Pribcelie Damns 
O if the Judge from his xremendoùa Stat 1 
Shall not condemn what I have done, 
I hallbe Happy tho'ninknown,'-> 7 3:56 
Nor need — Rablale, novthoilicbeing Street. 
ITG M: In 28 lia bnA | 
— "Friend; that ſprings 
* From Vulgar Breath and empty Sound; 
Fame mounts hen upwartl wath a Flatt nim Gale 
pon her Airy Wings i151 720 2i 19/7 
| Till Buy Shots and Haute 'recelvesidWound 


Ther her flagging vin inions fi "3 -1 


04 
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Down | 
2 1 
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= Doi Gi Civ and bg used 
And breaks her batter d Limbs. 
Rather let me be quite conceald from Fame; 
How happy I ſhould * 
gage. a World ors my like Nane 
Here I could live and dye alone; 
Or if Society be due Þls 
Jo keep our Taſt of Pleaſure new, 
GUNSTFON,: Ide live and die ene 
For both our Souls are one." J 
id ian 3080 lgtl“ 
| Here we could fit and paſs the pling, 
And Pity Kingdoms and their Kings, 
And ſmile at all their ſhining Things, 
Their Toys of State, and Images of Power; 
Nor is her ſelf ſecure but in a eloſe Retreat. 
_ While ſhe withdraws from publick Praiſe 


Envy perhaps would ceaſe wo ail. 
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* Loyalty. and Friendbi r. 836 © 
J Envy itſelf may innocentiy ge 3 
At Beauty in à Vail! 
80 | But if ſhe once advance to Light, pf 
Her Charms are loſt n Envy's Sight, 1c 91 
And Vertue is the Mark of Yniverſal Spight, f T oy 
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THE 


0 Diſdain of Senſual Joys 


1104. 
1 I love the Soul that 4 
Tread the Temptations of his Years 
Beneath his Youthful Feet: 
1 FLEETWOO D andall thy Heavenly Line 
Look thro! the Stars, and Smile Divine 


r Veen ono ** ſo _ 
En | Young 


> . 4 vo Perdue, 

3B Young HAR TO? Plow his Male Thems, | 
© That the wild Scenes of Buſie Life, 
I)he Noiſe, th Amuſements, andthe Sails 


Alxe but the Viſions of the Nicht. 


Gay Phantoms of deluſive Light, 
Or a Vexatious Dream. 
| — 1 . 

Fleſh is the vileſt and the leaſt 
edient of our Frame, ad PL 
We're both to live above the Beaſt, \ 

Ox quit che Manly Name : wy 
Pleaſures of Sence we leave for cg 


277 AID en Ned Nas TE 


Souls muſt purſue Diviner Joys, 5 


vg leine th ' Immortal Good. 
If AAG WILY © 
Lines! — RS 
” Ni: el: lie! 0 OW N 
U ahme be igt 42 all; oH! 400. 
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to Lomene but De- 
12 Seat, und; ves the Golden. Bull 
that Crowns it 555 2 written po — rule and 


with a negligrnce becoming Woe — 


Had I de ond 4 leut our Dearsf | 
Brother 2 2 or pub ick * 0 . | 


have followed the uſual Forms - Poetry, > whole 
2 55 in th Charatter and\Praiſes of the Deceaſed, 
| caſion to call Mankind to Com _ 
Untuet{al.and Unſpeakable Loſs : | 
wrote neerly for my ſelf as 4 Friend of the Dead * | 
to eaſe my full Soul by breathing out ny own Cons 
plaint . I 7 his Character an Vertues ſo well that 
there was no need to mention 'em while I tal d only. 
with my ſelf, for the Image of them was ever preſent. 
with me, which kept my Sorrow lively and my Tears 
fowin with "9 Numbers, 
M N 


erhaps * Ladyſbi iþ will expect ſome Divine - 


Tho bts and Sacred Meditations mmgled with 4 Stb- 
jet ſo ſolemn as this 1s: Had I form m'd 4 Deſign of | 
Vering it to your Hands I had compos'd 4 more Chri- 
tian Poem But twas Grief o 2 ly — ral l jor ae a Death 
fo furprizing that drew all the Lines of it, and there- 
fore my Higheſt Reflections are but of 2 Moral Strain ; 
Such as it is, your Ladyſbip requires a Copy of it, but 
let it Foodies tot och our Soul too tenderly, nor renew your 
Receive it, Madam, 4s 4 Sacrifice 
2 Love and rrs of er d at the Tomb of of a Departed . 
iend, and let it 25 with you as. J itneſs 0 . 
27 onãte 
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. _ Who Died FINS 


meer, r . N b 
When be. Had uſt Faire. his Seat ac 
N EMI NG ION. with ba 


rains 


F blaſted Hojermidhof ſhovr 'withiritgJoys | 
0 1 Try rhe hare 
Voice 110 fu 2 e e 71 au BY bi ”s 
in Funeral NinidbGts am a: plefbr Barger A. 
GU NSTO Niche Juſt cle Geherous and che Hug. 
STO We Friend iddends OE N, 
Of Earthly Mit 50 Tis all a Airy: Dig 5511 
All a Vain Thought Our Sbaring Rannieg ute 1 T 
On treacherous Wings z and Hopes thut tuch the A 

"Mie. | We” 
Wm. | Drag 


| 


| N | „ 4 Fan fom ©» 
| Drag but a longer Ruine thro' the downward Aw, - 


Land ptunge the flting Joybur deeper in Deſpair: 


How did our Sduls ſtand flatter'd and eh B 


[Tofhout him welodme tozhe Seat he rear d! va 0 M 
3 There the Dext Man ſhould fee his Son Gala 


That Peace and Plenty N while my merous Year 
Roll'd happy C Circles round the Joyft fol Spheres: : 
| Revolving Suns ſhould ſtill renew his fixength, /\/ 
Aud draw tft aneh Thad ic an urivſual 
Length. | 
| Burhaſty. Fate thruſts berdread Shbdrs beter, 
Cats the Young Life of; and ſhuts uh 4 
| This Airy Pleaſure dances in our s 
And ſpreads fair Images of Cay Deligh 
T allure our Souls, till juſt within out a5 
The Viſion dies, and albxhe painted Charm 
Flee quick 1 £110 
Tn r in Shades and ande with i 
Night: 
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Muſe, 
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dae dect wing and A fad Journey! bend 
To the fair * Fabrick that thy Dying Friend 
Buile Nameleſs : Till ſuggeſt a thouſand a. 
Mournful ane Soſt a 28 my enen 


5 90 | 


How did bey the deep t Foun hen, 
Marking the Bounds, and rear the I| Walls long 
Solid and Laſting; there 4 numerous Train 4.0 
of Happy GUV TO Ns might i in Pleaſure wage 
While Nations periſh and long js rith,”” 
Nations unborn, and Ages unbegun?s 
Not Time it ſelf ſhould waſte the Bleſt TAY 
Nor the Tenth Race rebuild the Ancient Seat: 

How fond our Fancies are! The Founder Dies 
Childleſs: His Siſters weep, and cloſe his Eyes, 


And wait upon His Herſe with never-ceaſiig Cries. 
Lofty and Slow it moves unto the Tomb, 


While weighty Sorrow nods of! revery f Plume; 5 
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* The Houſe. + The Foundations, .. - | The Wann. 
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| To his cold Lodging ina Bed of Clay, TYRES 
His Countries Sacred Tears en all the 
2 Way. Hoden : 
See the aull Wheels roll on the Sable Load, 


But no dear Son to tread the Mournful Road, 


in my fond Arms I'de claſp t the Smiling Boy, 5 


Why were theſe Walls rais d for this hapleſs End ? The 
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A Thouſand Groans his dear Remains convey 


And fondly kind drop his young Sorrows there, 
The Father's Urn bedewing with a Filial Tear. 
O had he left us One behind to play. 

Wanton about the Painted * Hall, and 3 

* This was my Father's, with Impatient Joy 


And call'd him my Young Friend : But Awful F ate 
Deſign' d the mighty Stroke as laſting as 'twas gre 


- | 4 


And mu this Building then, this eſt Frame 


Stand here for Strangers? Muſt ſome unknown 


Name | of 
Poſſeſs theſe F Rooms, the Labours of my F riend > And 


at 


* The Hall; + The Rooms. 8 1 — 
Why! 
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On T. Gunſton By, 2 
why theſe Apartments all adorm d ſo Gay? 
Why his rich Fancy laviſh't thus away? 
Muſe, view the * Paintings, how nnn * 
Plays o re the Colours i in a wanton Flight, 

And mingled Shades wrought in by: ſoft Nee 
Give a ſweet Foyl to all the Cha Piece; 
But Night, Eternal Night hangs black around . 
The diſmal Chambers of the hollow — 

And Solid Shades unmingled round his Bed 

Stand Hideous : Earthy Fogs embrace his wy" 

And noyſom Vapours glide along his Face 

Riſing perpetual. Muſe, forſake the place.” 

Flee the raw. Damps of the unwholſome Clay, 94 
Look to his Airy ſpacious Hall; and fax * 

How has he chang'd it for a loathſome Cave, 

© Confi nd and Crowded in a narrow Gare! 1 
Own | N 


18 — looks deſolate abe 
d > ¶ And every + Door groans doleful as it turns; 
de me Pillars languiſh, and each lofty Wall 
. Stately i in Grief, laments the Maſter's Ta 


n The « Pants + The Doors. 


Why 2 ; 2 15 
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228 4 A Funeral Poem 1 
In drops of Briny Dew 3 the Fabrick bears V. 


His faint Refemblance and renews my Tears, 18. 
Solid and ſquare it riſes from below ; - M 
A Noble Air without a Gaudy Show A 


Reigns thro the Model, and adorns the Whole, 
Manly and Plain juſt like the Builders Soul. 


A 
O how 1 love to view the Stately Frame, T, 
That dear Memorial of the beſt-lov'd Name! || , 
Then could I wiſh for ſome prodigious Cave St 
Vaſt as his Seat, and filent as his Grave, W 
Where the tall Shades ſtretch to the hideous Roof 
Forbid the Day, and guard the Sun-beams off:; II 
Thither, my willing Feet, ſhou'd ye be drawn L 
At the gray Twilight, and the early Dawn; 82 


There ſweetly fad ſhou d my ſoft Minutes roll, I Br 
Numbring the Sorrows of my drooping Soul. G 
But theſe are Airy Thoughts! Sulfftantial Grief At 
Grows by thoſe Objects that ſhould yield Relief; II. 
Fond of my Woes I heave my Eyes around, Fr 
My Grief from every Proſpect courts a Wound; 
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Views 
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On T. Gunſton gz 229 
Views the green Gardens, views the Smiling rr 
Still my Heart ſinks, and ſtill my Cares ariſe: 
My wandring Feet round the dear Manſion rove, 
And there to ſooth N n I * = _ 


Oft have I laid the Awful 1Celvin 65. 7 Ir 1 
And the ſweet Cowley, with Impatient Eye | 
To ſee thoſe Walls, pay the ſad Viſit there, 
And drop the Tribute of an hourly Tear: 
Still J behold ſome Melancholy Scene, 
With many a Penſive Thought, and _ a Sigh 

between. 

Two Days ago we took the Evening Air, 
J and my Grief, and my Urania there 
Say, my Urania, how the Weſtern Sun 
Broke from Black Clouds, and in full Glory bone 
Gilding the Roof, then drapt into the Sea, b 
And ſudden Night devour d the ſweet remains of Day 
Thus the dear Youth juſt rear'd his ſhining Head 
From Qbſcure Shades of Life; and ſunk among tl. 
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_ 1 Funtral Poem 8 
The riſing Sunadorn'd with all his Light JI 
Smiles on thefe Walls again: But endleſs Night | 
Reigns unceroul where dear NS Ton J 


hes, el 1 . p | *þ# 83 81 
He's ſet for ever, and muſt never riſe. phy: 0 
Then why theſe Beams, Unſeaſonable Star, T 


Theſe lightfome Smiles deſcending from afar 
To greet a Mourning Houle ? In vain the Day 
Breaks thro the Windows with a joyful Ray, 
And marks a ſhining Path along the Floors 
Bounding the Evening and the Morning Hours; 
In vain it bounds em: While vaſt Emptineſs 1 
And hollow Silence reigns thro all the Place, | 
Nor heeds the cheerful change of Nature's Face. 
Yet NaturesWheels will on without controul, 
The Sun will riſe, the tuneful Spheres will roll, 
And the two Nightly Bears walk round a watch! 
the Pole. 


Old Night comes rolling up the Eaſtern Hill: 


— 
ed 


Troops 


1 On T. Gen Bis 1 
+7 | Troops of dark Clouds prepare hex way belwid, i 1. 
© How their brown Pinions Edg'd with Kyening Gold 

217 Spread Shaddowing ore the Houſe, and glide w r 
Slowly purſuing the declining Day; 

Ore the broad * Roof they fly their Circuit Gill, . 

Thus Days before N ws; _ 4 Dyes ne 

will; 4 0 oM EH 36271 . 

But the Black Cloud that Shaddows ore his: e 

Hangs there immoveable, and never flies: 

Fain would I bid the Envious Gloom be 5 N 

Ah fruitleſs Wiſh how are his Curtains daun 

For a long "__ _ def __ the 0 


b Muſe, ee Three's 2 benigih the Skies 
"i& Loneſome it ſtands, and fixes both mine _ D 7 
As it would ask a Tear: O Sacred Seat, 
Sacred to Friendſhip! O Divine Retreat! 
Here did I hope my happy Hours 3 1 
And fed beforehand on the promis d Jr, 
I I When weary of the noiſy Town, my Friend 
From Mortal Cares retiring _—_— wc 


* The Roof, IM The Turret, 
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Y 232 4 2 
And lead me thüther. Wer den wo Perl 
Free and ſecure of all Intruding Feet: O10 HET Y, i 
Our Thoughts fhou'd firetch erg ere vu TB 
and rice, 11 £ 
Nor bound their Soarings by the lower Skies: 
Our Tongues ſhou'd aim at everlaſting Themes, 
And ſpeak what Mortals dare, of all the Names 
Of Boundleſs Joys arid Glories, Thrones, and Seats 
Built high in Heaven for Souls: We'd trace the Streets 
Of GoldenPavement, walk each happy Field, 
And climb. n the Fruits the pic lian, 
yield: of 
Then would we fivear to ba the Sacred Road, 
And walk right upwards to the bleſt Abode: | 11 
We'd charge our parting Spirits there to meet, 
There Hand in Hand approach th Almighty's Seat 
And bend our Heads adoring at our Maker's Feet. 5 
Thus ſhould we mount on bold adventrous Wings, 
In high Diſcourſe, and dwell.an Heavenly things, 
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* Our, Converſation there. 
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While 


of Painted Honour; — 


Lives beyond Sixty, nor outgrows the Child: 


. | LS Digs E:- = 
, | | | \ | 


While the pleas d Hours in ſweet Succeſſion:move, 7; 
PE 
By 2 Joys, ad nc hin Love" 


.; By 
is 11 


Ani our Thoughts Would vs thei. ly | 
Flight, 

Sink by degrees, and take a pleaſing Sight 
A large round Proſpect of the ſpreading Plain, 
The Wealthy River, and his Winding Train, 6 
The Smoaky City, and tlie Buſie Men. I 
How we ſhould ſmile to ſee degenerate Worm 
Laviſh their Lives, and fight for Airy Forms 


Till Envy rife, and ſhoot a fecret Wound 7 
At ſwelling Glory z ſtrait the Bubble breaks 
And the Scenes vaniſni as the Man awake 
Then the tall Titles Inſolent and Prouad 
Sinkto the Duſk, een ea 5 


| Man is a reſtleſs Thing: Sil vin and wil, 


His hurrying Luſts ſtill break the Sacred Bound, 
at ts To _ 


„ 4 Bam Pen 
To ſeek new Pleaſures on forbidden Ground, 
Aud buy them all too dear. Unthinking Fool, 
For a ſhort dying Joy to ſell a Deathleſs goul l 
?Tis but a Grain of Sweetneſs they can Sow, 


Another Tribe toyl in a different Strife, | 


And baniſh all the lawful Sweets of Life | 
To ſweat and dig for Gold, to hoard the Oar, 


Hide the dear Duſt yet darker than before, ; 
And never dare to uſe a Grain of all the Store. 


Happy the Man that knows the Value juſt 

Of Earthly Things, nor is enſlav d to Duſt. 
Tis a rich Gift the Skies but rarely ſed 
ToFavrite Souls. Then happy thou, my F e 
Por thou hadſtleartit to Manage and Command 

The Wealth that * beftow'd with 13550 

bf Hand ; 

Hence this fair Structure roſe ; and ——_— 


Ii 


Made to invite my not unwilling Feet; 


Aud reap the long ſad Harveſt of Immortal Woo. 


Jn vain twas made l for We ſhall never meet, 
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And Smile, and Love, and Bleſs each other here, 
The Envious Tomb forbids thy Face t' appear. 
Detains thee 6 NST O from my longing Eyes, 
And all my nen er GUNSTON 
lies. 12 STE © oh eee 

| 1110 norte hae nic indi 
Come hither al ena. 
The heights of . l 


Young Mothers, who your darling Babes hau found 


Untimely Murd red with a ghaſtly Wound; 

Ye frighted Nybiphs, who on the Bridal Bed), 
Claſpt in your Arms your Lovers Cold — 1 
Come; in the Pomp of ali your wild De 
With flowing Eyelids and diſdrder d Hair; 
Death in your Looks; come mingle Grief fs 40 


And I 


* n 
Born for a Friend, whoſe deat Embracts hold 
Beyond all — _— | af 


| 47 + Firth Sail 
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Il Pon 

And felt a parting Stroke, tis you muſt tel! 

The Start, the Twinges, and the Racks I feel: 

This Soul of mine that dreadſul Wound has born, + 

Off from its Side its deareſt Half is torn, 8 
The Reſt lies bleeding, and but lives to mourn. 

Oh Infinite Diſtreſs! Such raging Grief 

Shou'd command Pity, and deſpair Relief. 

Paſſion methinks ſhould riſe from all my Groans, 

Give Scale to _ and munen to Stones. 


3 au * Woods and ecchoing Hills n 
Repeat my Cries with a perpetual Sound: 

Be all ye flowry Vales with Thorns o regrown, 

Aſſiſt my Sorrows, and declare your own, | 

Alas! your Lord is dead. The humble Plain 

Muſt ne re receive his Courteous Feet again: 

Mourn ye gay ſmiling Meadows, and be ſeen | 

In Wintry Robes inſtead of Youthful Green: 

And bid the + Brook that ſtill runs warbling by 

Move filent on, and weep his uſeleſs Channel dry. 

4348 — — — —— 
* The adjacent Country. + The Brook. 
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Hither methinks the lowing Herds ſhou'd come, 
And moaning Turtles murmur o're his Tomb: 
The Oak ſhou'd wither, and the curling * Vine 
Weep his Young Life out, white his Arms untwine( 
Their Amorous Folds, and m mix his r or 


with mine. 


Ye ſtately Elms in your long Order mourn, 
Strip off your Pride to dreſs your Maſter's Urn: 
Here gently drop your Leaves inſtead of Tears; 
Ye Elms, the Reverend Growth of Ancient Years, 
Stand tall and naked to the Bluſtring Rage 
of the mad Winds; thus it becomes your Age 47 5 
To ſhow your Sorrows. Often ye have ſeen 
Our Heads reclin d upon the riſing Green 
Beneath your Sacred Shade diffus d we lay, 
Here Friendſhip reign d with an unbounded * 2 3 
Hither our Souls their conſtant Off rings brought, - | 
The Burthens of the Breaſt, and Labours of the 
Thought; | 
Our opening Boſoms on the Conſcious Ground 
Spread all | the Sorrows, all the Joys we . 


— 


* 
d 
* 
* - > 


8 * 


248 | * (YI 

f And mingled every Care; nor was it known '#./); 
Which of the Pains.or Pleaſures - were our own 3 

Then with an equal Hand and honeſt Souls [ 


We ſhare the Heap 3 Jet both poſſeſs cheWhole, 
And all the Paſſions there thro both our Boſoms roll. 
By turns We Comfort, and by turns Complain, 
And Bear and Eaſe by turns the Sympathy of Pain, 


Friendſbip ! Myſterious Thing,what Magick Powers 
Support thy Sway, and charm theſe Minds of ours? 
Bound to thy Foot we boaſt our Birth-right ſtill, 
And dream of Freedom when we've loſt our Will, 

And changd away our Souls: At thy n 
We ſnatch new Miſeries from a Foreign Hand 
To call them ours, and thoughtleſs of our Eaſe 

Plague the dear Self that we were born to pleaſe. 

Thou Tyranneſs of Minds, whoſe Cruel Throne 

; Heaps on poor Mortals Sorrows not their own n; 

As tho' our Mother Nature cou'd no more 

Find Woes ſufficient for each Son ſhe bore, 

Friendſhip divides the Trek. and Iengrhens. our! 
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OT. r. Gn 8 ; 239 
Yet are we ſond of thine Imperious Reign, 42 
Proud of the Slavery, wanton in our Pain, 
ieee 


Vertue, forgive the Thought! The raving Muſe 
Wild and deſpairing knows not what ſhe does, 'F 
Grows mad in Grief, and in her Savage Hours 
Affronts the Name ſhe Loves and ſhe adores. 

She is thy Votareſs too; and at thy Shrine | 

O Sacred Friendſhip ! offer d Songs Divine 4 

While GUNS TON 5 and both our Souls 

were thine. | 

Here to theſe Shades at ſolemn How we came 

To pay Devotion with a mutual Flame, 

And roll'd in Pleaſures, while the Evening Breeze 

Fann'd the Leaves gently, ſporting thro' the Trees, 

And the declining Sun with ſloping Wheels 

Roll'd down-the Golden Day behind the Weſtern 
— nr) 7 44513 
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8 Ye Green incloſures and ye growing Sweets, 


\ | 


4 Funeral Tan 


7 Mourn' ye young Gardens, ye anfinifhe Gates, 


Lament, for ye our Midnight Hours have known, 
And watch'd us walking by the filent Moon 
Ih Conference Divine, while Heavenly Fire 
Kindling our Breaſts did all our Thoughts inſpire 
With Joys almoſt Immortal; ; then our Zeal | 
Blaz d and burnt high to = th' Ethereal Hill, 
{And Love refin'd like that above the Poles 
Threw both our Arins routid one anothers Souls 
In Rapture and Embtaces. Oh forbear, - | 
Forbear, my Song l this is too much to hear, 
Too dreadful to repeat; ſuch Joys as theſe 
Fled from the Earth for ever! © 


Ei 


Oh for a general Grief! let all things ſhare 
Our Woes that knew our Loves. The * 
ing T Air . | 
Let it be laden with Immortal ws 
And tell the Gales, that every Breath that flies 
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C 1 + The Ar. 
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| On T. Gunſton 05 | 241 : 
Over theſe Fields ſhou'd murmur and | complain, * * 
„ And kiſs the fading Graſe, and propagate the Pain. 
- | Weepall ye Buildings, and ye * Groves arountl 
For ever Weep, This is an endleſs Wound 
Vaſt and Incurable. Ye Buildings knew © 
His Silver Tongue, ye Groves have heard it too: ' 
At that dear Sound no more ſhall ye rejoyce; - 
And I no more muſt hear the Charming Voice, 
I Wo to my drooping Soul ! that Heavenly Breath 
That could ſpeak Life lies now congeaFd in Death; 3 
; White on his folded Lips all Cold and Pulls” 
Eternal Chainsand al fenced dwell: G11 


7 — 9 4 & 


\ Yet! my fond — 3 bar * hind ſpeak again 
Once more at leaſt, one gentle Word ; and _ 
GUNSTON aloud I call: In vain I cr | 
GUNSTO Naloud; n 4 a 
zour- || In vain! mourn, and drop theſe Funeral Tears, 
I Death and the Grave have neither oO nor Es | 
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2242 4 Fitteral' Poem 
Wandring I tune my Sorrows to the Groves, 
And vent my ſwelling . and * — our 
Loves; 5 
While the dear Youth' . faſt and heats” em wt 
He has forgot me: In the loneſome Vault fies 
Mindleſs of WATTS and Freendſlyp there he lie 
Deaf and kg A 


But hh am I led? This Artleſs Grief 
Hurries the Muſe on obſtinate and deaf 
To all thenicer Rules, and bears her down 
From the tall Fabrick to the Neighbouring Ground: 
Ihle pleaſing Hours and the dear Moments paſt 
In theſe feet Fields reviving on my Taſt 
Snatch me away reſiſtleſs with Impetuous haft. 
Spread thy ſtrong Pinions once again my Song, - 
And reach the * Turret thou haſt left ſo long: 
' Ore the wide Roof its lofty Head it rears, 
Waiting for our Converſe ; but only hears 
The noiſie Tumults of the Realms on high; 
The Winds falute 1 it Whiſiling as they fy, 


IT The Turret. 
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nd: 


Or 


05 7. Cunſton Eſq; | 2 13 
Or jarring round the Windows ; Rattling Showers. 
Lith the fair Sides, above loud Thiurider roars, 
But ſtill the Maſter Sleeps ; nor hears the Voice 
Of Sacted Friendſhip, nor the Tempeſts noiſe: 
An Iron Shimber fits on every Sence, 


929 


* 4 4 


la vain che Hewenly Thunders ftriye is rouze it 


thence; 


One Labour note, my Muſe,the Golden Sphete 
Seems to demand: See thro' the Dusky Air 
Downward it ſhines upon the riſing Moon, 

And as ſhe labvurs up to reach her Noon, 


The Bal purſues her Orb with ſtreatuing Ligti, 4 


And ſhoats 4 Golden Day on the Pale Queen of 


"4 


Night : aa 
But not one Beam can reach the darkſome Grave, 


Or pierce the folid Gloom that fills tlie Cave 

Where nnn My walking 
Eyes 

_ 1 e lit b reigning .or re : the Shi, 


n — * * a 


2 wy Golden Ban. 


4 244 9 Fr Funeral Poem | 
And Old Boote drove his ſtining, Carr, 2 
Thro' the Vlidheaven: Bchold the Glittering Sphere 


Bright as a Burning Meteor born on high, 18 5 
Or ſome new Comet glaring thro' the Sky... 37s J 
It flam'd and mingled with the larger Stars; 
In vain (ſaid I) the Golden Comet Glares, 185 
In vain it ſtands ; while with a diſmal Fall N 
He ſuuk beneath the Ground that raisd the Lofy . 
Ball. | T 
Now let me call the Joyfal — to . M 
Twas a fair Morning; and the Bluſtring Wind 
Slept in its peaceful Caverns, while he came * T 
Gazing and pleas d to ſee the Noble Frame Fl 
Crown'd with that ſhining Orb. * Stand there, he 1 
1 T 
Thou little Emblem of * boundleſs Skies 1 
Mit Whither my Soul with fiery Paſſion gens, G 
The Emblem ſtands ; and tells ſurviving Friends | In 
| Of the bright Palace and the Golden Thrane | © 
Where the Dear GUNSTONs beter, part 1s G 
gone: ; © 


His Ir 


re 


_ 


Lis 


2 T: Cale 255 5 
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His eager Thoughts bent o on their ſhining way | 


9 


Let the Clay drop to mingle with the Clay 

But his great "Soul beyond the Stars is fled: - 

Then why, my Heart, why ſhould we Mourn him 
Dead... | 

Strangely, mp Thoughts, ye. ler this: cozening Grief 

With a falſe Name impoſe on your | Belief: Re 

It ſaw the Fleſh'f fink down with cloſing Eyes 

To the cold Earth, and d. tl is O U NS 70 N 
Dies: 

Miſtaken Grief ! to call the Fleſh the Friend ! 

The Heavenly Court ſaw the Bright Youth aſcend, 

Flew to embrace him with Immortal Love, 

And ſung his Welcome to the Seats above. 

The Building firm, and all the Manſions bright, 

The Roof high-Vaulted with Ethereal Light: 

Beauty and Strength on the tall Bulwarks Sate 

In Heavenly Diamond : And for every Gate 

On Golden Hinges a broad Ruby turns, 

Guards off the Foe, and as it moves it burns, 

Millions of Glories Reign thro every part; 

Inhnrte Power and Uncreated Art 

R3 
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| 24k | A Funeral Poem, &cc. 
Stand here diſplay d, and to the Stranger ow 
How it out-ſhines the Nobleſt Seats below; | ; 
The Stranger juſt look'd down, and Snuld 1 upon | 
em too. 


Cc. 
. 
N 


Come, my Urania, leave the daleful Strain, 
Let Heavenly Notes reſume their Joys again; 
In Everlaſting Numbers ſing, and fay, | 
* GUNSTON the Friend lives fill, and wipe 
our Tears away, 
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| Mr. Arthur Shallett Mer- ” 
a _ chant. 
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Worthy 8 1 9 2 3 1 
IHE Subje of the following Elegy was high | 

"3 in your Efteem and enjoy d a large ſbate of 
— your Affedtions. Scarce doth his Memory need 


the Aſiſtence of the Muſe to make it perpetual, . 
R 4 -45 *. 5 
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To Mr. Arthur Shallet. 
But when She can at once pay her Honours to the 
Venerable Dead, and by this Addreſs acknowledoe the || = 
Favours She has received from the Living, tis a dou- 
ble Pleaſure to 95 | 
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dats) A 1 * 71 ; 112 199 IX 


| 


- 3. OE x — — 


* % % + 0 d £23 0 . 
8 
ny - — 3 * 0 
L 
* 
» * * *%. ww 2 
* \ 8 * \ 0 * 2 
ev > T\ ” \ A 19 
© F © \ 3 . V. 
F $a * . 
— 
* — * — 
· 41 4 42 C 
- — — — — 2 — — 
” "2 : 5 
0 þ i 3 11 
1 
— 4 % — — \ ' j — wy 
L * 8 17 * 
s bn \.J 1 * * k 0 * A 
ann ne eee A . 
i * * © 
A e- 5 ; 
Q Y i \ \ * 
14 J G SN Weser ie oe 
I. "WY I O 
* — ” * 1 4 4 _ — « Aj *+ 1 -» 
Fo * - S * F.# 
k ' \ . 4 ws d $4 W, $4+\\ bd vw \\ * 'F 5 * 
. „ nd „ * „* 1 
„e * 4 2 1 pp, {28 ( 1 * 1 8 x bi * GA YL I * 255 : 
| * 1 Py # * W 7 913 AY WW L.& \ . w I» 4 4 % i _ * 
* \ * * 4 


be 


2 


And with 1 N ae oth Sorrows ae a Fps 2 


TO THE 
M E M Oo R * 


0 b THE 


Reverend Mr. Tho. Gui 1 


< 


Who Died Junta 8. 172 A 1 | 


* 6 


* A 5 | 

FE Virgin Sonls, whoſe Sweet 'Complaing = 

Could teach * Euphrates not to flow, 

Could 7 Sion's Ruine fo Divinely Paint II _ == 
” Arrayd in Beauty aud in Woe, I ; 4 

Awake, ye Virgin Souls, to mourn, 1 
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An Elegiac o 
0 could my pa or F lowing = 
8 Ide teach the Seas, and teach the Skies 
Wailings, and Sobs, and Sympathies, | 
Nor ſhould the Stones, or Rocks be deaf; 
Rocks ſhalt have Eyes, and Stones have Rare: 
While GOUG Es Death is Mourn'd in Melody 
| and Tears. | 
Sono ty a AK fea . 
| Heaven was impatient of our Crimes, | 21 7 
And ſent his Miniſter of Deatn 
To Scourge the bold Rebellion of the Times, 
| And to demand our Prophet's Breath; | C. 
He came commiſſion” d for the Fates 3 
Of Awful M EA D, and Charming BA TES, 
There he eſſay d the Vengeance firſt, =_— 
Then took a diſmal Aim and . great GQUOE 
to Duſt. | 
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Great GOUGE w Duſt! How Dolefal. js the 
Sound? 


E ²˙ . — n —— 20 ——— — Ie Ne ud 


How Tow vaſt the Stroke ig? 182 > And how widg Da 
0 Les, 


ON the Reverend Mr. T. Gongs 
Les, tis a vaſt undommon Death, js 
Yes, tis a wound unmeaſurably wide; 
No Valgar Mortal Dy d 
When he reſign d his Breath. 
The Muſe that Mourns a Nations Fall , 
Shou d wait at G 00 G EF uneral, 
Should mingle Majeſty. and Groans, -- 
Such as ſhe Sings to ſinking Thr, 
And in deep: ſounding Numhers tell, 
How Sion tremble d when this Pillar fell; 
Sion grows Weak, and England ben 
Nature her ſelf with all her Store 
dnn a Pomp for wn no . 
IV. 115 
The ain Man ral thin mourns "= 
Sure he was ſome Athereal Mind. i bak _ = 
Fated in Fleſh, to be confn! ½e t. 
And order d to be Born. . 
His Soul was of th Auglick Rae, 
The ſame Ingredients, and the Mould the ſame,” 
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. in Elegiac oz , 
He was all form'd of Heavenly Things, © | 
Mortals, believe what my Urania Sings, bk 
K or ſhe has ſeen him rife upon his Flamy Wings, 
V. 
How would he mount, how would he fy, 
Up thro the Ocean of the Sky 
Towerd the Cœleſtial Coaſt! 
With what amazing ſwiftneſs ſoar SAS 
Till Earth's dark Ball was ſeen no more 1 
\ And all its Mountains loft, 
© Scarce could'the Muſe purſue him with Her Sight, 
But, Angels, you can tell; _— 
For oft you met his Wondrous "ar light, 
And knew the Stranger well; 
Say, how he paſt the radiant Spticts © 
A And viſited yotr' happy Seats," © wp | 
And trac'd the well kboWh Turning of the Golden 
| Streets, rio 2d 61 h 1210 EY 
Auf walks a among the Stats,” 1 


Srl! Luo any quis ano bougt Fong 
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_ * 
Tell 15 i EHE oils nil 
| 3 Survey ing all the Realms above, 


On the Anka Mr. T. Fl ag ky, . JN 
Born on a Strong · wing d Fans * on the Fiery I 
2 | Wheels - 14 1 
Of an Immortal Loe. L 
Twas there he took a glorious Sight | 
Of the Inheritance of Saints in Light, 
And read their Title in their Saviour's Nats . 
How oft the humble Scholar came, 
And to your Songs he rais d his Ears 
To learn the Unutterable ame 
* To view the Eternal Baſe thatbears |. | '- 
| I" The New Creations Frame. 2 2 
The Countenance of God he ſaw - 
Full of Mercy, full of Awe, _ *' 
The Glories | of; his pp and Glories "u his 
Greer 201) fon ind . £1 OL 
There he beheld the Wondrous 8 i 


| Of thoſe Eternal Sacred Things mb 
” The Peaceful Goſpel and the Fiery Lars | 
im that Majeſtic Face. 
＋ That Face that all his Gazing Powers employ 1 
19, With moſt profound Abaſement and exalted Joy, * | 


E, 
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3 45 Eugiar 0 
" The Rotls'of Fate were kalt aa, ol 
. He ſtood adoring by 3 5 | 

The Volumes open d to his Eye, 

And fweet Intelligence he hele 
nnn ago 4140 
gt ee en ee bob 

Ye Seraphs that ſurround the Throne, 
Tell how his Name was thro the Pallace known, 
How warm his Zeal was, and how like your on: 
Speak it aloud, let half the Nation hear, 

And bold Blaſpleitiers {litink and fear: 
impudent Tongues, to blaſt a Prophet's Nate 
The Poiſon ſure was fetet᷑ d from Hell 
Where the old Blaſphemers dwell, © 
to taint the hou n and blot the whiteſ 
1 Fame. 
1 Moden e Whale be chrted thro, 
4 Naild to your own Black Mouths, and lie 
Doeleſs and Dead till Slander diese 
Till Sander dis wil b. 
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« To reach tHe Bleſling don for choſe thi ede . 


As oft we ſaw the rolling Vengeance ſtand ; 9 


* While his aſcending — r witheld the falls 


* . 5 
. 
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On the Reverend; Mr. T. Gouge, - 0 
Wr ane 
« We aden wy thi mn © 
We ſaw his warm Devotions riſq  Þ 
« We heard the fervour'of his Cres. 
And mixt his Praiſes with our d nm: 1 1 
We knew the ſecret Flights of his retiring Hours, 
„Nightly he wak'd his inward Powers, 
« Young Iſrael roſe to Wreſtle with his God, 
And with unconquer'd Force ſeard the Coeleſtial 5 
Towers | | 443. 


we OY * 


c his Blood. 101 1 * 
25 © Oft we beheld the Tininderer's Hard 
Aus d high to cruſh the Fattiots Fees! 
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< Doubtful t obey the dread Command, 


Blow. ; bas , 210/346 
IX. 
My Muſe, . Wondrous — «3 
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4 Place him furrounded as he flood 
=. With Pious Crbwds, while from his Tongue 
q 0 Astream of Harmony ran ſoft along, 
And every Ear drank in the flowing Good: 
Soſtly it ran its Silver Way, 
Till warm Devotion rais d the Current ſtrong ; 
Then fervid Zeal on the ſweet Deluge rode, 
Life, Love, and Glory, Grace, and Joy 
3 roll'd promiſcuous on the Torrent-Flood, 
And bore our Raptur'd Senſe away, and a 
and Souls to God. 1 
O might we dwell for ever there! 
No more return to breath this groſſer Air, 
This Atmoſphere of Sin, Calamity, and Care: 
ore F 
" But Heavenly Scenes ſoon leave the Sight 
While we belong to Clay, in 
” © Paſſionsof Terror and Delight 
_ = __ Demand alternate Sway. 
E Behold the Man whoſe awful Voice 


„ - Could well proclaimthe Fiery VW. 
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On the Reverend. Mr. T. Gouge. 257 "MF 
Kindle the Flames that Moſes ſaw, = 
And ſwell the Trumpets Warlike noiſe. 
He ſtands, the Herald of the Threatnin g Skies, 
Lo, on his Reverend Brow the Frowns  Divinely 
riſe, \ 
All Sinai's Thunder on his nk and Lünen 
in his Eyes. 
Round the high Roof the Curſes ler 
Diſtinguiſhing each guilty Head, 
ts Far from th unequal War the Atheiſt fed, 
His Kindled Arrows ſtill purſue, _ 
His Arrows {trike the Atheiſt thro, 
And fix. him down to Dread. 15 
The Marble Heart groans with an ap Wound : 
Blaſpheming Souls of harden'd Steel 
Shriek out amaz'd at the new Pangs they feel, 
And dread the Eccho's of the Sound. 
The Lofty Wretch Arm'd and Array'd 
In gaudy Pride links down his Impious Head, 


Plunges 1 in dark Deſpair, and mingles with the Dead. - ag 


8 $43 


dle 


At Plepiac 0 „ 
1 EFT. 
* Now Muſe aſſume a ſofter Strain, | 
4 Now ſooth the Sinners Raging Smart, 
Borrow of G O U'G Z the wondrous Art 
To calm the Surging Conſcience, and aſſwage the 
He from a Bleeding God derives 
Life for the Souls that Guilt had lain, 
And ſtrait the dying Rebel lives, | 
The Dead ariſe again, 
The opening Skies almoſt obey 
: His powerful Song, a Heavenly  _—_ 
| Awakes Deſpair to Light, and ſheds & cheerful Day. 
His wondrous Voice rolls back the Spheres, 
Recalls the Scenes of Ancient Years 
To make the Saviour known z 
Sweetly the flying Charmer roves 
Thro all his Labours and his Loves, 


The Anguiſh of his Croſs, and 1 of his 
Throne. 
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* * Onthe je Reverend My. rene. 
\ SEL . 
Hark, he __ our Feet 51 10 
The ſteep aſcent of Caluar /, 
And ſets the fatal Tree before our Eye 145 
See here Cœleſtial Sorrow reigns; 
Rude Nails and ragged Thorns lay "Hh 
Ting'd with the Crimſon of Redeeming Veins, 
In wondrous Words he ſung the Vital Flood 
Where all our Sins were drown'd, . 
Words fit to heal and fit to wound, 
dharp as the Spear, and Balmy as the Blood, 
In his Diſcourſe Divine 
aY. Afreſh the Purple Fountain flow'd, 
| Our falling Tears kept Sympathetick' Time 
And trickled to the Ground, 
While every Accent gave a doleful Sou, 
Sad as the wan * of mh Expiring 
God. 
his lk! XI [ 1. £44. 
- Down: to the Manſions of the Dead 
With trembling: Joy our Souls are lead, 
The Captives of his Tongue; 
9 3 
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E 280 25 Elegiac Ode 2 
© There the 4 Prince of Light reclines his Head 
\ Darkneſs and Shades among. 
With pleaſing Horror we ſurvey 
The Caverns of the Tomb, 
Where the Below d Redeemer lay 
And ſhed a ſweet Perf ume. 

Hark, the Old Earthquake roars again 

In GOUG Es Voice, and breaks the Chain 

Of heayy Death, and tears the Tombs _ 

The Rijing God! he comes, he comes, 

With Throngs of waking Saints, a long triumphing 
Train, 
. 

See the bright Squadrons of the Sky, 
Downward on Wings of Joy and Haſt they fly, 
Meet their returning Sovereign and attend him high. 

A ſhining Carr the Conqueror fills 

Form'd of a Golden Cloud ; 
Slowly the Pomp rolls up the Azure Hills, 

Old Satan foams and | yells aloud, 

And gnaws th' Eternal Braſs that binds him to the 
Wheels, 


4 1 The 
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On the Reverend 1. 20 is: Cc 7 
The opening Gates of Bliſs receive their King, | 7 
The Father · God Smiles on his Son, 
Pays him the Honours he has won, | 
The lofty Thrones adore, and little Cherubs Sing, 
Behold him on his Native Throne, 
Glory fits faſt upon his Head; 
Dreſs t in new Light and Beamy Robes - - 4 
His Hand rolls on the Seaſons and the bug 1 I 
Globes, 4 
And ſways the living Worlds and Regions of the : 
8 Dead. } 


TY; 
GOU G E was his Envoy to this Realm below, | 
Vaſt was the Truſt, and great his Skill, 
| Bright the Credentials he could ſhow, 
. And Thouſands own'd the Seal. 
His Hallowed Lips could well impart | 
The Grace, the Promiſe, and Command : 
He knew the Pity of EM M A NU EL's Heart, 
And Terrors of FEHO V4 H's Hand. 
2 How did our Souls ſtart out to hear 
The Embaſſies of Love he borec, 4 


22605 4 Gier 0% A. 
| © While every Ear in Rapture Sy 
| 8 Upon the Charming Wonders of his Tags. 
* Lifes buſie Cares a Sacred Silence bound, | 
Attention, ſtood with all her Powers, | 
With fixed Eyes and Awe profound; 
Chain'd to the Pleaſure of the Sound, ( 
Nor knew the flying Hours. 
r XVI. ey Þ 4 
But Oh! my everlaſting Grief | 
Heaven has recall'd his Envoy from our Eyes, s 
Hence Deluges of Sorrow TIT 
Nor hope th Impoſſible Relief. 
YeRemnants of the Sacred Tribe 
Who feel the Loſs, come ſhare the Smart, 


And mix your Groans with mine: 
Where is the Tongue that can deſcribe | 
Infinite Things with Equal Art, 
Or Language ſo Divine > 
Our Paſſions want the Heavenly Flame, 
Almighty Love Breaths faintly in our Songs, 
And Awful Threatnings languiſh on our Tongues z 
HOMEis a Great, but ſingle Name, ; 


Amidft 
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Amidſt the Crowd he ſtands alone 
Stands yet, but with his Starry Pinions on, 
Dreſs't for the Flight and ready to be gone ; 

Eternal God, command his _ 

Stretch the dear Months of his Delay; 

O we could with his Age were one Immortal bey! 
But when the Flaming Chariot's come 
Andeſhanigg Gvards f attend thy Prophet Home, 
Amidſt a thouſand Weeping . L 


— 


Send an Ehſba down, a Soul of Equal dae, 
Or burn the Worthles * and take us to the _ 
Skies. 
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King WILLIAM MY 


Of Glorious Memor 5. 


Who Died March Sth. 1701. 1 
| I. f 
Eneath theſe Honours of a Tomb | F 
GREATNESS in humble Ruine lies: f 


1 — tho toad 


B 


(How Earth confines in narrow Room 


What Heroes leave below the Skies!) Tt 
© [1. Tr 

Preſerve, Oh Venerable P1 I E, 8 

Inviolate thy Sacred Txuſt; A 

To thy cold Arms the B:R-7TT IS H Iſie 

| Weeping commits her Richeſt Duſt 


11k 


me Win .,. _ a5 0 
? " == 
© | Ye « gentlſt Miniſter of FATE | 410 
' | Attend the Monarch as he lies, 
And bid the Softeſt SLUMBERS wait DIS. 
With Silken Cords to bind his Eyes, © © 
HV. | 
Reſt his dear SW OR D beneath his Head 


+ Round him his Faithful AR MS ſhall ſtand z ** 

* | Fixhis bright ENSIGN'S on his Bed, 

| The Guards and Honors of our Land. 

; v. 
Ye Siſter Arts of PAIN T and VERS E, | 
Place A L B TON fainting by his Side, 1 
Her Groans ariſing ore the Herſe, 5 ; 
And BELGTA ſinking when he Dy d. 


VI. 4 
High ore the Grave RELIGION fer 
In Solemn Gold : pronounce the Ground 42 EY 
Sacred, to bar unhallow'd Feet, LV 3 
And plant her Guardian VERTUES upd. | 
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een on the Pile, Immortal FA ME, 


And MA LICE gnaw her Forky Tongue. 
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3 | WILLIAM, the "vr On 
And Awe of Princes yet Unborn, .. * 


VIII. | 
Sweet PEACE his Sacred Relicks keep - 14240 
With Olives blooming round her Head, | 


And ſtretch her Wings acroſs the Deep 10 


To bleſs the Nations with the Shade. 
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Broad Stars adorn thy brighteſt Robe, 


Thy thouſand Voices ſound his Name | 5 1 


In Silver Auen round the Globe. "Lok 
X. | 
FLAT TER ſhall faint beneath the Sound, 
While Hoary TRUTH inſpires the Song; 
ENVY grow pale and bite the Ground, 
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Io aid the Triumphs of the Dar. 


e ee OST 
NIGHT and the GRAVE remove your Glom 
Darkneſs becomes the Vulgar Deadds-⁊·. 
But GL OR bids the Royal Ted 


Diſdain the Horrors of a Shade. 3 


GLORY withall her Lamps ſhall burn, : A 
And watch the Warriors ſleeping Clay, 1 
Till the laſt Trumpet rouze his Urn - 3 
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b 3 © our Minds, their Preſent, Separate, and Future fates] 
zi freely inquir | 
== Foundation for the Knowledge of God and our Selbe 


 DMORTATITY of our , In a new Me- 


| L 


E ing the Rules of the Special. ere of & Ul 


e . CONE: 


LI Gd and Foundation of thoſe Apoſtolical Creed 
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Lure of the Mind. Wheegin the Doftinftion of; 


„the Sub antiality, Perfonality, and 
lind is aſſerted; and the Originaf of 


e ion of 


ed into, in order to a more certain 


1 the Clearing all Doubts 200 ObjeFions that have 
<A made concerning the LIFE and; 


. 2111 


thod. a Gentleman. 8. | 
New Eſſays on Trade, wherein the nl State | 
of our Trade, its Great Decay in the Chick Branches 
of it, and the Fatal Conſequence thereof to the Naa 
tion (unleſs timely remedy d) is Conſider d, under 
the moſt Important Heads of Trade and Navigation 
I Francis Brewſter Kt. In 8v0. 
Exercitations, Critical, Philoſophical, Hiſtorical | 
Theological. On ſeveral importa 


nt Pieces in the 
kitings of the Old and New Teſtament. By Join 


= Gr. 1050 JT ? Pvinity, c containel 


ending to which he orders the Immortal and In- 


tellectual Creatures, Angels, and Man, to their Fi- 
nal and Eternal State. Being a Method of thofe Laving 
Tus, which are contain'd in the Canon of the Holy 
e or abridg'd in thoſe Words of our Saviour 
3 lac Chriſt [Go and teach all Nations, &c. J which wert 


And Forms of Confeſſions, related by the Ancients; and 
in Particular by Frenæus and Tertullian. By that Learn | 
ed Divine George " late Rector of More in the : 
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